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HE Dcfice <)f Shewing Mifs 
RfiYNoLiDs to Advantage, was 
th^ ;firft Motive for attempting an 
Altera^kwi of ^^ WyCHJERLEy «- CouNr 
T&v Wife. Tlio* acar bilf of tl*e 
blowing Phy is new wiilteri^ the 
AUcrer ckums nb Merit, biit bis £n^ 

* « 

icb^H^Wi to clear <>iQe of our mc^ cele- 
t)fated Qotficdit^ from Immorality 
and Qblcetiity « He Dhouglit himfelf 
ixnind to pre&rve ^ miKh of the 
Orifii^, as:iQ«i44.M.^*«fe»ted to ah 

• •••• • • • *••••• 

Audience of thderTime^- without Of- 

• »#••• •», 

fence ; and if this-Wantonof Charles's 

5 




ADVERTISEMENT. 

Days is now Co reclaimed, as to be« 
come innocent witTiout being in^idfy 
the prefent Editor will not think his 
Time ill employed, which has enabled 
him to add fome little Variety to the 
Entertainments of the Publick. There 
(eems indeed an abfblute Neceflity 
for reforming many Plays of our rhoft 
eminent Writers : For no kind of Wit 
ought to be received as an Excufe for 
Immorality, nay it becomes ftill more 
dangerous in proportion as it is more 
witty---Without fiich a Reformation, 
OMT Englijh Comedies muft be redu- 
ced to a very fmall Number, and 
would pall by a too frequent Repetition, 
or what is worfe, continue fhamelels 
in fpite ^;|)^|dK:kipif^probation. 
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ADVERTISEMENT., 

Whatever fate this Play may have 
in the Clofet, it is much indebted to 
the Performers for its favourable Re- 
ception upon the Stage. 
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CO M E D Y. 

iSC E N E HarcourtV lodgiftgsl 
HarcOurt /y^jg* up bisftockings^ and Bdvilk fitting . ( ^ j 

l^arc.^it T A, ha,, hft! and fo you are In love, ^^^^ 
X X nephew, not reafonably and gallantly, ^^lik:- 
as a young gentlemaa ought, but fighingly, mi- 
fcrably fo— not content to be ankle-deep, you have 
fous'd over head and ears — ha, Dick ? 

Belv. I am pretty n^uch in that condition^' 
indeed, uncle. \fig^^* 

Hare. Nay, never blulh at it — when I was of 
your age, I was a(ham*d too-, — but three years at. 
College, and half a one at, Paris, njethinks fhould 
have cur'd you of that unfalhionablc wdaknefsr**, 
modefty, ,. V 

Bely. Could I have released myfelf frotJl thar^^ 
I had, perhaps, been at this inftant happy in the 
poffeffion of what I muft defpair now ever to ofa^ 
tain — heigho! . . . ^v 

Hare. Ha, ha,, ha ! very footifti, indeed. 

' B Btln 
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% THE COUNTRY GIRL, 

Beh. Don't laugh at mc, uncle 5 I am foolifh jr 
^ I know \ but, like other fools, I deferve to be 
, • *piticd. 

i&r^« Prithee don't talk of pity; how can I 
help you ?~for this country girl of yours is ccr* 
tainly married. 

Btlv. No, no, — I won't believe it ; (he is nos 
married, nor (he fhan't, if I can help it. 

Hare. Well faid, modefty ; — with fuch a fpirit 
you can help yourfelf, Dick, without my aflift- 
ancc. 

Belv. But you muft encourage, and advife mc 
too, or I fhall never make any thing of it* 

Hare. Provided the girl is not married ; fof I 
never, never encourage young men to covet their 
neighbours wives. 

Belv. My heart affures me,^ that fhe is not 
married. 

Hare. O to be fure, yoUr heart is miaich to 
be rely'd upon — but to convince you that I have 
a fellow-feeling of your diftrefs, and that I am as 
nearly ally'd to you in misfbrtunes as in rehtion- 
fl^p — you muft know— - 

Bdv. What, uncle ? you alarm mc ! 

Hare. That I am in love too. 

Belv. Indeed ! 

Hare. Miferably in love. 

Belv. That's, charming. 

Hare. And my miftrfcfs is juft going to bemaN 
ried to another. 

Beh. Better and' better. 

T/^rf. I knew my fellow-fufferings would pleafo 
you •, but now prepare for the wonderful wonder 
of wonders I : r: 

:JS^/v. WcUN-. ^ \ ^ 

Hare^ My miftrels is in the fimle houfe with yours. 

Belv^ What, are you in love with Peggy too I 

\rijing firm bis ebair. 

Har^. 



t 








A C O M E DT. 3 

Harc^. Welhfaid, jealouly. — No, no, fct your ^ ^ 
heart at reft.—- Your Peggy is too young, and too ^ 2, 
fimple for me. — I muft have one a Httle more *^^^^^^ 
knowing, a little better bred, juft old enough to -^*^* 
ice the difference between me and a coxcomb, 
Ipirit enough to break from a brother's engage- 
ments, And chufe for herfclf. 

heh. You don't mean Alithca,^ who is to be 
married to Mr. Sparkifh ? 

Hare. Can't I be in love with' a lady that is 
going to be married to- another, as well as you. 
Sir? . 

J?^fo. But Sparkifh is your friend. _ 
'H^A, Prithee don't call him my ffierid ; he can 
.be^ndfedy's friend, not even his own-- He would 
thruft himfelf into my acquaintance, would in- 
troduce me to his miftrefs, tho' I haye told him 
^gain and again that I was in 'love with her, 
.» which, jnftead of ridding me of him, has macje 
him only ten times more troublcfome — and me 
really in love — He ihould fuOfcr for his felf-fuIR* 
ciency.' 

Beh. *Tis a ^conceited puppy ! — And- what fiKi'^ 
cefs with the lady ? 

Hare. No great hopes, — and yet, if I could de'* V 
fer the marriage a few days, I fh6uld: JdPt defpaj^j 
--*her honour, I am confident, islio: only^tit?^ 
ment to my rival — (he can't like §pirki&^^!^^ 
I can work upon his credulity^ a credulity xw|^ 
even popery would be afliani'd of,*! may yet 
the. chance of throwing fixes upon the dice lai 
lave me. 

Belv. Nothing can fave me. 

Hare. No, not if you whine and figh, when' you 
(hould be exerting every thing that is man about 
you. I have fent Sparkifh, w*ho is admitted at siU 
hours in the houfe, to know how the land lies for 
you, and[ if flig is not married ajxeady, 

B a ' JSiJvp 
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Beh. How cruel you arer-you raife me up with 
'one h'and, and then knock me dowa with' the 

other. ' ' 

.Hare. Well, well, fhe fean^t be marridd^ 
[knocking at.tfoe door.\ This is Sparkilh, I fup- 
pofe : don^t drop the leaft hint or your paffion to 
Jiim ; if you do, you may as well advcrtife it in 
the publiek papers. 

Beh. rU beicarefuL 
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Serv. An odd fort of a perfon, from the.coutT- 
try.I believe, who calls himfelf Moody, wants to 
fee you, Sir; but as I did not know him, I faid 
you were not at home, tut would return direftly ; 
and fo will I too J faid hej vety fhort and furlyJ 
and away he went, mumbling to himfelf. 

//^r^. Very ;well, Willl-r-rU fee him whl^n he 
comes. [Exit Servant.] Moody call to fee me? 
—He has fomethirig more in his head than tliaking 
me a vifit— 'tis to* complain of you, I fuppofe. 

Belvs How can he know me? 

Hare. We muft fyppofetfie wofft, and be pre- 
pared for.him— tell me all you know of this ward 
'pf his, this 'Peggy- -Peggy- what's her name? 
• ^^/'u. Thrift, Thrift, uncle. . 

Hare. Ay, ay. Sir. Thomas Thrift^s daughter, of 
Hampfhire, and left very young, under the guar- 
dianfhip of 'my old companibn and acquaintance, • 
Jack Moody. 

Belv. Yoiir cohip^ftibn5~he's old enough to be 
your father. ^ , 

Hare. Thank you,' nepheW— he has greatly the 

*! advantage of me' in years, as well as wifdom.— 

"When I firft launched from the univerfity, into 

Vthis dcean of London— he Was the greateft rake 

in it 5 I knew him well; for^eat two years^ but all 
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iof a fudden he took a freak (a vei:y; prudent one) f *^ / 

Belv.lititvQ he gaind luch an alcendency aver ^ ^^-^ 
the odd difpofition of his neighbour. Sir Thomas, JLc^* 
that I\e left him fole guardian to his daughter, who 
forfeits half her fortune, if flie does not marry 
with his confent— there's the devil, uncle. 

Hare. And are you.fo young, fo foolifh, and fo 
much in love, that you would take her with half 
her value ? ha, nephew ? 

:' Beh. rU take her with any things— with no- 
thing. 

Hwrc, What! fuch an unaccomplifli'd, auk- i 
ward, filly creature — he has fcarce taught her to 
write— flie has feen nobody to conyerfe with, but 
the country people about 'em ; lb fhe can do no- 
thing but dangle her arms, look gawky, turn her 
toes in^ and talk broad Hampfhire. 

Beh). Don't abufe her fweet fimplicity---had 
you but heard her talk, as I have done, frofn. the 
garden- wall in the country, by moon-light — 

-ffi^rr. ^ Romeo and Juliet, Iprotcft, ha, ha, ha! 
Arife fair fun^ and kill the envious — -ha, ha, ha| 
How often haveyoy feen this fair Capulet? 
. Belv. I faw her three times in the country, and 
fpoke to her twice ; I have leap'd an orchavd-walljj^ 
like Romeo, to come at her, play'd the balcony- / 
fcerie, from an old fummer-houfe in the garden- : 
and if I lofe her, I will find out an apothecary, *. 
and play the tomb-fcene too^' fori cannot boar (^ 
be crofa d in - love v 

/ifor^. Well faid, Dick! — this fpirrt muft pro- 
duce fomething — but has the old dragon ever 
caught you fighing at her ? 

J?^/v. Never in the country; he faw me yefterr? 
day kiffing my hand to her, from the new tavcrn- 
window that looks upon the back of his.houfe. 
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and immediately drove hc^p from it, and faftcn'd up 
the window-lhutters. [Sparkijh witbout%£?V 

Spark. Very well, Will. Y\\ go up to 'em. 

Hare. I hear Sparkifh coming up — take care of 
what I told you— not a word of Peggy ; — hear his 
intelligence, and make ufe of it, without feeming 
to mind it. < ^^S 

Belv. Mum, mum, uncle. 
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Enter Sparkijh. d^di 

Spark. O, my dear Harcourt, I (hall die with 
laughing — I have fudi news for thee — ha, ha^ ha ! 
— What, your nephew too,, and a little dumpifh, 
or fo — you have been giving him a lefture upon 
ceconomy, I fuppofe-fyou, who never had any^ 
can beft defcribe the evils that arife from the want 
of it. — I never mind my own affairs, not I^l 
hear, Mr. Belville, you have got a pretty fmJg 
houfe, with a bow-window that lobks into the 
Park, and a back-door that goes out into it. — 
Very convenient, and well-imagin'd— no young, 
handfome fellow fhould be without one— you may 
be always ready there, like a fpider in his web, to 
feize upon ftray'd women of quality. 

Hare. As you us'd to do— you vain fellow you ; 
prithee idon't teach rny nephew your abandone4 
tricks:-he is a modeft young man, and you mufl: 
not fpoil him, — 

Spark. May be foj t)ut his modefty has done 
fome mifchief at our houfe~my furly, jealous^ 
brother-in-law faw that mpdcft young gentleman 
calling a wiftiful eye at bis forbidden rruit, from 
the new tavern-window. 

Belv. You miftakc the perfon, Mr. Sparkifh-- 
I don't know what young lady you mean. 

Hart. Explain yourlelf, Sparkilh, you muft 
jniftakc-r-Dick has neyer feen the girl. 

Spark,^ 
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Spark. I. don't fay he has j I only tell you whaf 
Moody fays. Befides> he went to the tavern hint- 
felf, and enquired ctf the waiter, who din'd in the 
back room, — ^No. 4,-i-irid they told him it was 
Mr. Belville, your nephew — that's all I know of 
the matter, or defire toicnow of it — ^faith. 7 

Hare. He kifs'd his hand, indeed, to your lady, 
Alitbea^ and is more in love with her than you are, 
and very near as much as I am ; fo look ^bout you^ 
fuch.a youth qa^y be dan^rous. 

c^rl. . ThS^mbre danger the more honour: I 
defy you both — win her and wear her, if you caa 
•"holus an virtus m love as well as in war — tho* 
you muft be expeditious, faith; for I believe, if 
I dop't change my mind, I ftiall marry her te^ 
morrow, or the day after. — Have you no honeft 
clergyman, Harcourt, no fellow-collegian to re-*- 
command to me to do the bufinefs ? 

Hare. Nothing ever fure was fo lucky, [afide.} 
Why, faith, I have, Sparkifl^— niy brother, a twifi- 
brother, Ned Harcourt, will be in town to-day^ 
and proud to attend your commands.— I am a very 
generous rival, you fee, to lend you my brother tQ 
marry the woman I love ! 

Sfk^rk. And fo am I too, to let your brother 
come fo near us — but Ned (hall be the man i poor 
Alithea grows impatient — I can't put off the evil 
day any longer — I fancy 'the brute, her brother^ 
has a mind to marry his country idiot at the fame 
time. 

Belv. How country idiot, Sir ! 

///grr.yl Tiifcg VQUB bci i i [ajtde to Belv.] I 
tlioughtMie had been married already. 

Spark. Ho^ nOj he's not married, that's the joke 

of It. 

Bflv. No, no, he is not married. • 

Hare. Hold your tong^ic^^^elhwing Belyille^; 

<^ cv< oy T-Vv^o^^v v^x^ 
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« THE COUNTRY GIRL, 

Sfark. Not he — I have the fineft' tfory to tell >/.; 
you— by the by, he intends, calling upoa you^ for 
he, alk'd me where you liv^d, tb\ complain of 
modejiy thcirer«-He picked up an old raking ac- 
quaintance of his, as we came alqng together—^ 
Will. Frankly, who law him with his girl, fculking 
and muffled up, at the {day laft 'night-— he plagu'd 
him much about matrimony, and his being 
afham'd to Ihew himfelf; fwofe he was in love 
with his wife, and intended to cuckold him. Do 
you^ cry'd Moody, folding his arms; and fcouling 
with his eyes thus — Tou muji have moire'wil than 
you us^d t9 have, — iB^des^ if yowbave as much as 
you think you have^ I jball he out of your redeh^ 
and this profligate metropolis ^- in lefs than a week. 
— Moody would fain have got rid of him, but the 
other held him by the fleeve, fo I left 'em j 
, rejoiced moft . Uixuriopfly to fee the poor devil 
tormented, V \ ^ 

Belv. I thought you faid, juft now, that he was 
not married — is not that a contradiCbion, Sir? 

[Harcourt7?/V/ makes figns to Belville. 
Spark. Why, it is a kind of one— -but confider^ 
ing your modefty, and your ignorance of the 
young lady, ydu are pretty tolerably inquifitive 
methinks, ha, Harcourt! ha, ha, ha! 
Hare. Pooh, pooh ! don't talk to that baby, tell 
:^.<>t5^Ai^ me all you know. 

.-I^ /^ Spark. You muft know, my booby of a brother- 

C/. in-law hath brought up this ward of his (a good 
i^a^. fortune let me tell you) as he coops up, and fat- 

tens his chickens, for his own eating- ---^he is 
plaguy jealotjs of her, and was very forry that 
he could not, qiarry her in the country, without 
coming up to town ; which he could not qo, on 
account of fomfe writings or' other; fo^ what does 
my gentleman, he pcrfuades the poor filly girl, 
by breaking ^ fix-p?nce, or fomc nonfenfe or 

^tM)ther, 
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" another, that they are to all intents married in 
heaven ; but that the laws require the figning 
of articles, and the church fervice to compleac 
their union — fo he has^ made her call him hufband, 
and bud, which Ihe conftantly does, and he calls 

"iier wife, and gives out fhe is married,* that (he 
rnay not look after younger fellows, nor younger 

' fellows after her, egad-, ha, ha, ha ! and all won't do. / p 
Belv^ Thank yoir, Sir— what heav'nly hews, 
uncle! 

Hare. What an idiot you are, nephew! And 
So then you make but one trouble of it ; and are 
both to be tack'd together the fame day ? 

' Spark. No, no, he can't be married this week; 

• he damns the lawyers for keepipg him in town ;■— 
befides, lam out of favour ; anq.he is continually A 




I mull not be feen with you, for he'll fufpeft ^^f 
fomething ; I'll go with your nephew to his hoiriJj,^ 
and we'll wait for you, and make a vifit to lifi^ ^ 

wife that is to be, and, perhaps, we Ihall fliev/ 
young Modefty here a fight of Peggy too, ^ 

Enter Servant Ji^^/^^^^^^ 

Serv. Sir, here's the ftrange odd fort of a gefl- 
tleman come again, and I have Ihewn him into 
the fore-parlour. 

• Spark. That muft be Moody ! well faid, WilL 
an odd fort of a ftrange gentleman indeed; we'^ll 
ftcp into the next room 'till he comes into this^ 
and then you may have him all to yourfelf— much ' 
good may do you. [Sparkifli goings returns.'] 

Remember that he is married, or he'll fufpeft me 
of betraying him. / [^Exit Sparki(h and fielville.^^i^ 

Hare. Shew him up. Will. Now muft I prepare 

myfelf to fee a very ftrange, tho' a very 6atural 

•metaniorphofis— a once high-fpiritcd^ haadfawk/ 
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lo THE COUNTRY GIRL, 

well-drefs*d, raking prodigal of the town^ funk 
into a furly, fuipicious, oeconooiical, country floven 



Enter Moody. t>f ^ 

Moody k Mr. Harcourt, your humble fervaot 
have you forgot me ? 

Hare. What, my old friend Jack Moody ! by 
thy long abfence from the town, ^he grumnefs of* 
thy countenance, and the flovenlynefs of thy 
habit, I (hould give thee joy — you are certainly 
married. 

Moody. My long flay ia the country will excufe 
my drefs, and I have a fuit of law, that brings 
me up to town, and puts me out of humour--* 
befides, I muft give Sparkilh ten thoufand pounds 
to-morrow to take my fitter off my hands* 

Hare. Your fitter is very miich obliged to you^- 
being fo much older than her, you have takett 
tipon you the authority 6f a father, and have en- 
gaged her to a coxcomb. - - - ;, - - 

Moody. I have, and to oblige her — nothing but 
coxcombs, or debauchees, are the favourites now-a- 
days, and a coxcomb is rather the more innocent 
animal of the two. 

Hare. She has fenfe, and tafte,' and can't like 
him ; fo you mutt anfwer for the confequehces. 

Moody. When ftie is out qf my hands, her 
Jiufband niutt look to confequences. He*s a 
fattiionable fool, and will cut his horns kindly. 

Hare. And what is to fecure your worftiip from 
. confequences ?— I did not expeft marriage from 
fuch a rake — one that knew the town fo well : 
fye, fye, jack. 

Moody. rU tell you myfecurity — I have marrieci 
no London wife. 

Hare. That's all one — that grave circumfpeftion 

in marrying a country wife, is like refufing a 

4 deceitful^ 
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tJcceitfial, pamper'd, Smithfield-jadei to go and -X 
be cheated by a friend in the country. *zi 

Moody. I wifli the deyil had both him and his ^ 

£in>ile. ^ ' [^^<^ 

Hare. Well, never grumble about it, what's 
done can't be undone; is your wife handibme^ 
and young ? 

Moody. She has little beauty but her youth, 
nothmg to brag of but her health, and no attrac- 
tion but her modefty—wl^olefopie, honfiely, and 
houfewiifely-.- that's all. 

Hare. You talk as like a grazier, as you look; 
Jack — why did you not bring her to town before, 
to be taught fomething ? 

Moody. Which fomething I might repent as 
long as I live — W0| n o , womgn qnd privacc foldicrs -> 

Hare. But prithee why wouldft thou marry her^ 
|f (he be ugly, ill-bred, and filly? She muft be 
rich then. » 

Moody. As rich, as if (he had the wealth of die 
mogul--.lhc'll not ruin her hufband, like a ten- 
don-baggage, with a million of vices (he never 
heard of^— then, becaufe (he's ugly, (he's the like* 
licr to be my own-, and being ill-bred, ftje'll hatp 
tonverfation ; and Gnce filly and innocent, will 
not know the diflference between me, and you 5 
that i^, between a man of thirty, and one of 
forty. 

Hare. Fifty, to my knowledge — [Moody /^«* 
^, and grumbles.'] But fee how you and I differ^ 
Jack— wit to me is n^ore peceflTary than beauty : I 
think no young woman ugly, that has it^ and no 
liandfqme woman agreeable without it. 

Moody. 'Tis my . maxim—He's a fool that 
marries-, but he's a greater that does not marry fli , 
fool— I kngw the townjj Mr. Harcourtj ai}d 
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my wif^liall be virtuous in Ipitc of you, or your 
nephew. , 

Hare. My nephew ! — poor Iheepifli lad— he runs 
away from every woman he fees — he faw- your 
fifter AUthea at tht opera, and was much fmitten 
with , her — He always toafts her— -and hates the 
very name of Sparkifh ; VW bring him 150 your 
houfe— and you fliallfce wHat a formidable Tarquin 
he is. 

Moody. I have no curiofity, fo give yourfelf no 
trouble.™ You have heard of a wolf in (beep's 
cloathing, and I have Teen your innocent nephew 
killing his hands at my windows. 

Hare. At your fifter, I fuppofe 5 nor at her 
tinlefs he was tipfy — How can you. Jack, be fo 
cutrageoufly fufpicious ? Sparkifli has promised to 
introduce him to his miftrefs. 

Moody. Sparkifli is a fool, and may be, what 
rU tal^e care not to be— I confefs my vifit to you, 
Mr. Harcourt, was partly for old acquaintance 
fake, but chiefly to defire your nephew to confine 
his gallanteries to the tavern, and not fend 'em in 
looks, figns, 6v tokens, on the other fide the 
way— I keep no brothel — fo pray tell your 

nephew. [.S^i^S* 

Hare . Nay, prithee, Jack, leave me in better 
humour — Well, Til tell him, ha, -ha, ha! poor 
Dick, how he'll ftare. This will give him a 
reputation, and the girls won't laugh at him any 
longer. Shall we dine together at the tavern, and 
fend for my nephew to chide him for his gallantry ? 
Ha, ha, ha ! we fhall have fine fport. 

Moody. I am not to. be laught out of my fcnfes, 
-Mr. Harcourt— 1 was once a-modeft, meek young 
gentleman mytelf, and I never have been half fo 
"mifchievous before or fince, as I was in that ttate 
of innocence— -And fo,; old friend, make no cere- 
jcnony with me-.-I have much bufinefs, and you 
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have much pleafure, and therefore, as I hate forms, 
I will cxcufc your returning my yifit ; or fending 
your nephew to fatisfy me of his modefty-— and fo ^ 
yourfervant. [^^i^^i^^ 

Hare, [ah^e] Ha, ha, h^! poofjiatki^what 
a life of fu^icion does he lead ! I pity the poor 
fello^i. though he ought, apd will, lulfer for his 
folly — Folly! — 'tis treafon,^ murder, facrilege ! 
"When ,perfons of a certairi age will indulge their 
falfe ungenerous appetite, at the experice of a 
young creature's happinefs, dame nature will 
revenge herfelf upon thei:^ for thwaf ting her moft 
heavenly will and pleafure. p -^ " • 

■ ^ ' i^^i ■< ' ' ■ . '' - : . . 
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AC T IL 



S C E NvE a chamber in Mopdy'/ houjt. 



-B^f/^ Mfs Peggy <«»rf Alithea^ |f/^ 

-P^-pRAY^Hiftcr, whcre'^e the beft fields 
/ y J JL and woods to walk in, in London? 

f 'f / Alith. A pretty queftbn ! wliy, fitter, VauK- 

^^ hall, Ranelagh, and St. James's Park, are the 

KyJ<^ moft frequented. 

0.^ Teg. Pray, filler, tell me why my Rid looks fo 

ock^ grum here in town, and keeps me upAclole, arid 

^J. cu-o^ ^ii ^ ili >i t let* me go a walking, nor let me wear my 

beft gown yefterday. 

Alith. O, he's jealous, fifter. 
Feg. Jealous ! what's that ? 
^ Alith. He's afraid ypu ftiould love another man. 

ij^RjEtixt^^ P^^j^How fhould he be afraid of my loving , 
^^ V another inan, when he will ii5t let me fee any but 
, himfelf? 

Alitb. Did he not carry you yefterday to a play ? 
Veg. Ay ; but we fat amongft ugly people : he 
. would not let me come near the gentry, who fat 
( ' under us, fo that I could not feeffcm. He told 
me none but naughty women fat there — but I ^ 
would have ventur'd for all that. 
JUth. But how did ybu like the play ? 
Feg. Indeed I was weary of the play ; but 1 
lik*d hugeoufly the adlors j they are the gopdlieft^ 
" propcreft men, fifter. 

Alith. O, but you muft not like the a£tor% 

Peg. Ky^ howfliould I help it, fifter ^Pray, 
fifter, when my guardian comes in, willyou aflc | 
i leave for me to go a walking ? - '% 

■■•1 
' 1 
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ifKA/ A walkm^ Lord, a country 

gentlewoman's pleafure is the drudgery of a foot- 
poft ; and (he requires as nluch airing' as her huf- 
band's horfes, ^^. [afide. 

^J^f^nter Moody, ^S /j 

But here comes thy brother, TU aflc him, tho' Pm 

fureheMliidt grant it* ^1^ 
< , P^^. O tny dear, c^t Bjud, welcome home; ^ 

"u^y doft -thou look fdfropilh? who ha$ nanger*d 

thee? 
Moody. YouVe aifbol. [Feggy ^^e^^j^^^, atid criis, 
JUthi Fdith, and fo Ihe is, for crying for no 

fault— poor tender creature ! 

Moody. What, you would, have her as impu-' ^ 

* -dent as yourfelf, as arrant a g'dflirt, a gadder, j^. 

magpyjj, and, to fay all, a mere notorious town^" 

woman! '. /^ ' ' ,* n 

Mtif.^ Brothfef, ydu iire my only ccyMferef^i and ^ ^rfi^',^ 

the honour of yx)ur faniily will fooner fu^V in your - vi - 

vnh that is to be, than in me, tho' I take the in-» ^ 

nbcent liberty of the town. ;' " ^ " . 

. Jl/^(»^, Hark you, MUlfefs, do hot talk fe be-! 

fore my wife : the innocent liberty of the f6^1 V 

" Alith. Pray^ what ill people frequVnt myWg* ' 

' ings? I keep no company with any woman of * 

fcandalourffebutation. ' ^^ :. 

Af^^^. No, you keep 'the taen <t)f ' ftatidalous 
-^ reputation fcbmpany. ^"' ^ ^ • 

Mtb. Would you not, have a^xmX^'p^^ 
Vm at public places, wialk witti^emlSrhcn they, 
join me in the Park, Riahdagh,,orVaWS^l? > ■ 
Afe^, Hold^ holdi dQ *»^.t tedth niy wife ^ 
where the rfien are to bc^ ftuHd i I bdieve flie'a 
the worfe for your town documents already. I bid - 
you keep her in ignorance, ^as I do. '- 
Ij^^ I^eg. Indeed, be not angry with hef, fiud, |he 
^»iU tell me nothing of thlfc idwn, tho^ ra&her a^ 
Hm^m&nd times a^day. 
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. Moody*. Then you are very inquifitive to J^owy 
I find? ' / r* 

Peg. Not I, indeed. Dear ; I hate London : our 
place-houle in the country is worth a thoufand oPt ; 
• would I were there 9gain. 

Moody. So vou fhall, I warrant. But wpre you 
not talking of plays and players when I came in ? 
you arc tier encourager in fuch difcourfes/ 

Peg. No, indeed. Dear, flie chid me juft now 
for liking the player-men. 

Moody. Nay, if Ihc is fo injiofcflt as to own to 
me her liking them, there is no hurt in't. ' [qfide.J 
Come, my poor Rogue, but thoii likeft none bet- 
ter than me ? 

.. Peg^ Yes, indeed, but I do; the player-men are 
finer folks, . , 

Moody. But yoia love none better than me ? 

Peg^j^Yqu . are my own dear Bud, and I know 
you ;f hate ftrangers. 

Moody. Ay, my dear, you muft love me only; 
and not be like the naughty town- women, who 
only hate their hufbands,' and love every man elfe 5 
love plays, vifits,' fine coaches, fine cloaths^ fid- 
dles, balls, treats, and fo lead a wicked town- 
life. - ^ 

Peg. Nay, if to enjoy all thefe things be a town- 
life, London is not fo baji a place, DeaK 

Moody. How! if you love nie, you mu£k hate 
London. 




Peg. But, Bud, do the town- women love the 
player^meh tog^ 

Moody. ¥«J|^Pwarrant you. 4.c^ 

Peg. Ay, I warrant you. 

Moody. Why, you do not, 1 hope? 

' • ■";• Teg: 
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Peg. No, no. Bud •, but why have we no i Q. ) 
player-men in the country ? JAndAi'/A 

Moody. Ha ! Mrs. Minx, aflc me no more to goX >i— ^^2^ 
to a play. ^^ /m, 

Teg. Nay, why. Love? I did not care for goJ^^g- ^1^^^^* 
but when you forbid me, you make me as 'twere ^S.^j^ 
defire it. 

:^bn So *tW!H be in other thingsvl^^wftwailtfc^ 

Peg. Pray let me go to a play. Dear ? 

Moody. Hold your peace, I won't. 

Peg. Why, Love ? 

Moody. Why, FU tell you. 

./^feA&r-^ay/ if he tell heFf^be^B-glyeJujalijaore^ 
catifc to ibrbid her that place. [afide^ 

Peg. Pray, why. Dear ? 

Moody. Firft, you like the a6lors j and the gal- 
lants may like you. 

Peg. What, a homely country girl? No, Bud^ 
nobody will like me. 

Moody. I tell you yes, they may. 

Peg. No, no, you jcft— I won't believe you: I 
will go. ^ 

Moody. I tell you then, that one of the moft 
raking fellows in town, who faw you there, told 
me he was in love with you. r 

Peg. Indeed! who, who, pray, whoNvaai't? ' fi;^; 

jl^DJ ^i i Pviu gdJiiL tu a iml amJ fliipP ' tiifuii ^■^'ii^ .^^f^}-^' 
ni i iinr iiBi I i l i i ii uiLfjIfji^ ' fliL is. {li p &fe * J ^ 

Ap Was it any ^amplhire gallant, any of our :^.' |^. 
neighbours ? — Promife you, I am beholden to him. . ; |i 

Moody. I promife you, you lye; for he wou'd ; 
but ruin you, as he has done hundreds. . : ; r 

Peg. Ay, but if he loves me, why fliould hb / 
ruia me? anfwcrme to that. Methinks he {hou'd 
not; I wou'd do him no harm.^ 

Alith. Ha, ha, ha! 

C , Mood0 -':>■;■ )■ 
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Moody. 'Tis very well ; but Til keep him from . 
doing you any harm, or me either. But here 
comes company, get you in, get you in. \i ui-, u^.v 

Peg. But pray, hufbahd, is he a pretty gentle- 4. £ 
man, that loves me ? 

Mocdy. In, baggage, in. 

[ihrujis her in^ andjhuts the door. 0»^. 

* C^^^^j^ Sparkilh, Harcourt, and Bdv'ilh^/;^ 

Moody. What, all the libertines of the town 
brought to my lodging, by this eafy coxcomb! 
'Sdeath, I'll not fuffer it.;#i:i 

Spark. Here, Belville,^ do you approve my 
choice ? Dear little rogue, I told you, Fd bring 
you acquainted with all my friends, the wits. 

Moody. Ay, they fhall know her as well as you 
yourfelf will, I warrant you. 

Spark. This is one of thofe, my pretty rogue^^ 
that are to dance at your wedding to-morrow. . 
And one you muft make welcome, for he's mo- 
deft. [Belville falutes Alithea] Harcourt makes 
himfelf welcome, and has not the fame foible, 
tho* of the fanpe family. 

Hare. You are too obliging, Sparkifli. ? 

Moody. And fo he is indeed — the fop's horns 
will as naturally fprout upon his brows, as mulh- 
rooms upon dunghills. 

Hare. This, Mr. Moody, is my nephew you 
rrientioned to me; I would bring him with me, for 
a fight of him will be fufficienc, without poppy or" 
mandragora, to reftore you toyour relK 

Beh. I am forry. Sir, that any miftake, or im- 
prudence of mine, Ihould have given you any 
uneafmcfs; .it was not fo intended, 1 affure you^ 

^^^ y:,J^^^ It may be fo. Sir, but not the left ^ri- 

y 5:;f{: ^ rninal for that — My wife. Sir, muft not be fmirk'd 

'>■''.• "find nodded at from tavern windows ; I am a good 

" ■''.■' '■•■ ■ ' -"-iliot. 
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fiiot) young gentleman, and don'c fufier magpycs 
to come near my cherries. 

Beh. Was it your wife. Sir ? 

Moody. What's that to you. Sir — fuppofe it was 
my grandmother ? 

Belv. \ would not dare to offend fa^r — permit 
mc to fay ^ word in private to you. ^ 

. [Moody tf»ii8eviille retire out qfjight\^%/l 
' Spark. Now old furiy is gone, tell me, Har- 
court, if thou lik*ft her as well as ever — My dear, 
don*t look down, I Ihould hate to have a wife of 
mine out of countenance at any thing. 

Alitb. For fhame, Mr. Sparkirti. 

Spark, Tell me, 1 fay, Harcourt, how doft like 
her ? thou haft ftar'd upon her enough to refplvc 
me. , • 

Hare. So infinitely well> that I could widi I had ', 
a miftrcfs too, that might differ from her in no-^ 
thing but her love and engagement to you, * 

Alith. Sir, Mr. Sparkifh has often told me, that 
his acquaintance were all wit^ and railers, and 
now I find ic. . . , ' 

Spark. No, by the univerfe, Madapi,, iie^ 
not rally now ; you may believe Him; t ^0 aiTure 
you he \s the honefteft,^ worthicft,, truc-^hcarted 
gentleman ; a man of fuch perFeft honour^ , lie 
would fay nothing to a lady he does not mean* : / 

Hare. Sivj you are fo beyond expedation oWiv 
ging, that — r * 

Spark. Nay, egad, I am fure yo^M^.admirb her 
extremely, I fee it in your eyes— He does admire 
you. Madam, he has told me fo a thoufand and a 
thoufand times— have you not, (-iarcourt ? You 
do admire her, by the world you do — dpn^t you ? 

Hare. Yes, above the world, or ,the moft glo- 
rious part of It, her whole fex; and Vill now, 1^, 
^ever thought Iflbould have envied you or any man^ 

C^ 2 about 
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about, to marry : but you have the beft excufe to 
marry I ever knew. 

Alitb. Nay, now. Sir, I am fatisficd you are of 
the focicty of the wits and raillers, fince you can- 
not fpare your friend, even when he is moft civil' to 
/ ^ I yo^ » ^^^ ^^^ fureft (ign is, you are an enemy to 
)/ J niarriage, the common butt of every raiUen 
noocLi^. Hare. Truly, Madam, I was never an enemy to 

marriage till now, becaufe marriage was never an 
enemy to me befcy-e. 

Alith. But why. Sir, is marriage an enemy to 
you now ? becaufe it robs you of you friend here ? 
for you look upon a friend married, as one gone 
into a moi^iaftery, that is dead to the world. 

/S??/*Ti$ ihTieiSa, becaufe you marry him; 1 
fee. Madam, you can guefs my meaning: I do 
confefs heartily and openly, I wifh it were in my 
power to break the match ; by heavens I wou'd. 

Spark. Poor Frank ! 

Alitb. Wou*d you be fo unkind to me ? 
* Hot. No, no, 'tis not becaufe I wou'd be un- 

kind to you. 

Spark. Poor Frank, no, egad, 'tis only his kind- 
pefs to me. 

Alith. Great kindncfs to you indeed— -Infcnfible \ 
Let a man make love to his miftrefs to his face. 

{afidi. 

Spark. Come, dear Frank, for all my wife 
there, that (hall be, thou (halt enjoy me fometimcs, 
dear rogue : by my honour, we men of wit condole 
• for our deceafed brother in marriage, as much as 
forone dead in earncft: I think that was prettily 
faid of me, ha, Harcourt ?— But come, Frank, be 
trot melancholy for me. 

Hare. 1^0, I aflure you, I am not melancholy 
for you. 

Spark. Prithee, Franlf, do*ft think my wife, 
that ihall be, there, a fine perfon ? 

Bare, 
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Hare. I couM gaze upon her, till I became as 
blind as you are. 

Spark. How, as I am ? how ? 

Hare. Becaufe you are a lover, and true lovets 
are blind, ■ ftoolt blindg 

^ Spark. True, true; but by the world fbe has 
wit too, as well as beauty : go^ go with her into 
a corner, and try if fhe has wit j talk t9 her^ any 
thing, (hc*s bafliful before ,me.<^|^iA^ 

i ^ik% S ku VQ\k fi^^iu Q iQ of me a liitk bofoM yg wf 






^ 











[Harcourt courts Alithca aj^e. k ? 

Enter Moody. ^X 

Moody. How, Sir, if you are not concerned for 
the honour of a wife, I am for that of a fitter -, be 
a pander to your awn wife, br(ng men to her, let* 
*em make love before your face, thruft 'em into^ 
a corner together, then leave *em in private t is> 
this your town wit and conduft ? 

Spark. Ha, ha, ^ha!- a filly wife rogue wou*d»' 
make one laugh more than a ftarkc fool \ h^^ ha, 
ha! 1 fhall burfl:. Nay, you fhail not diftarb 
*em; ril vex thee, by the wprld. What hg^ve 
you done with Belville ? 

[Struggles with Moody to ke^ him from 'H^x-^ 
court and Alithea. - 

Moody^ Shewn him the way out of my houfe, as 
you fhould to that gentleman. 

Spark. Nay, but prithee — Jet me reafon with 
thee. [talks apart with Moody.: J 

Alitb. .The writings are drawn. Sir, fettlemcncs 
made, ^tis too late, ^r, and paft all revocation. 

Hare. Then fo is my death. ." : 

^/;r/<&. I wou'd not be unjuft to him* - 1/ 

Hare. Then why to me foV 

^ C 3 AU\\i. 
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jilUb. I have no obligations to yoa, 
- Hare. My love. 

Alitb. I hid his before. 

Uarc. You never had it; he wants, ybu fce^ 
jealoufy, the only infallible fign of it, 

jlli^h- Love proceeds from cfteem ; he . cannot 
diftraft my virtue; befides, he loves me, or he 
wou'd not marry me. 

Hare. Marrying you, is no more a fign of his 
love, than bribing your woman, that h^ rtiay marjy 
you, is a fign of his generofity. But if you take 
jn^rriage for a fign of k>ve, take it froiQ .me imme^ 
diatcly, • 

J.litb. No, now, you have put a fcruple in my 
head ; but in (hort. Sir, to end our difpute, I 
muft marry him; my reputation wou'd fufferin the 
world elfe. 

Hate. No; if you do marry him, with your 
pardon. Madam, your reputfttion fufiers in the 
world. 

. Alitb. Nay, now you are rude. Sir— Mr, 
Sparkifli, pray come, hither, your friend h.ere ia 
very troubkfome, and very loving. - 

JW^r^. Hold, hold. [/?/fi^ /^ Alithea, 

Moody. D'ye hear that ?-^fenfelefs puppy ! 

'^parh Why, d'ye think I'll feem jealous, like a 
counfry bumkin .^ 

. Moody- Noi rather be dilhonpur'd like a credu- 
lous driv'ler. ^'X^y ^^ ...^ 

Hare. Madam, you wogld not have been fo lit- 
tle generous as to have told him ? * 

AIM. YcSy fincc you cou*d be fo little generous 
AS to wrong him. 

Hare. Wrong him, no man can do^t, he's be- 
peath an injury ; a bubble, a coward, a fenfelefs^ 
idiot, a wretch fo coatcmptibk to all the world but 
jou, that— . 

mb. 
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Alith. Hold, do not rail at him, for fince he is 
like to be my hufband, I am rcfolv'd to like him : 
nay, I think I am oblig'd to tell him, you are not 
his friend — Mr. Sparkifh, Mr Sparkilh ! 

Spark. What, what ; now, dear rogue, has not 
(he wit ? . 

Hare. Not fo much as I thought, and hoped fhe 
had. ' [furlily. 

Alitb. Mr. Sparkifh, do you bring people to 
rail at you ? 

Hare. Madam ! 

Spark. Howl no; but if he does rail at me, 'tis 
but in jcft, I warrant : what we wits do for one 
another, and never take any notice of it. 

Alitb. He fpoke fo fcurriloufly of you, 1 had no 
patience to hear him. 

Moody. And he was in the right on*t. 

Alitjj. Befides, he has been making love to me. 

Mqody. And I told the fool fo— 
< Hare. True, d*mn*d tell-tale woman. [ajjd^. 

Spark. Pfhaw, to fhew his parts— We wjt3. rail 
and make love often, but to (hew oqr part«; as Wc 
have no afFeftions, fb we have no n)alice, we — 

Moody. Did you ever hear fu^h an afs ! 

Alith. He faid you were a wretch below an injury. 

Spark. Pfliaw. 

AUth, A common bubble. lo '^ ^ 

Spark,, Pfhaw. V ^^^ ^ , /^ 

• Alith. Kto^zx^y ' / ; :' ::i:,:','''i :^^' 

spark. Pfhaw, pfhaw! ' c f: . 

Alith. Afehfelefs drivelling idiot. . ^ 

Moody. True, true, true-, all true. =, / tS' / 

. Spark. Haw did he dilparage my parts ? njiy^^ 
then my honour*s concerned. I can't puc up tbatj^^fy 
Si ii | by »biw g» W^ brother, help me to kill him; /? ,^ - 
"^ ♦ ' * i^ l^omrs 10 drawi^ /^ 

^V\th JiTiiMj.i I* ^^z 
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Alith, I twuflWpt let Vm kill th g gentUmaii 

neithof , tjfiy&Cj^Acr^j^.^ ^iffid&. 

..i^ft«afcr4U^fe f thyrd earir. [putting up his /word. 

Moody. If Harcourt would but kill Sparkifb, and 
run away with my fifter, I fliouM be rid of three 
plagues at once. 

Alith. Hold, h e ld ', indeed, to tell the truth^ the 
gentleman faid, ;after all, that what he fpoke, was 
but out of friendlhip to i«e.»^t.^-^ 

Spark. How ! fay, I am a fool, that is no wit, 
out of friendfliip to me ? , 

Alith. Yes, to try ' whether I was concerned 
cnough'/pr .you ; and made love to me only to be 
fatisify'dofmy virtue, for your fake. 

Hare. Kind, however. \(Uide. 

Spark. Nay, if it were fo, my dear rogue, I afk 
thee pardon j but why^wcga^d not you tell me fo, 
faith? ' vC\'""~^" •■ . ' fv^. 

Hare. Be^fe I did not think on^t,^faith ! 

Spark. Come, Belville is gone away ; Harcourt, 
'let*s be gone to the new play — Come, Madam. 

Alith. I will not go, it you intend to leave me 
alone in the box, and run all about the houfc as 
you ufe to do. 

Spark. Pfliaw I'll leave Harcourt with you in 
the box, to entertain you and that's as good; if. 
I fat in the box, I fhou'd be thought no critick-^ 
I niuft run about, niy/d^ea^^ 

— Come away, Harcourtj^Tead her dowrf. B yeTpro- ^^ 
ther. [Exit Harcourt, Sparkifli, and Alithea.*^-^ 

Moody. B*ye, driv'ler; >jr€ll,go thy ways, for the 
flower of the true town fops, fuch as fpend their 
eftates before jtficy come to 'em, and are cuckolds 
•before they*re marHed. But let niego look to my 
freehold. 00/ 

Enter a Servant B4^-f^^i 

Mailer, your worlhip*s fervant — here is the 
Jawver, counfellcr gen tlemairf with a ^green bag 

m 
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full of papers, x^^tiie ^gam, ^d would be ^ad to 
fpc* to ypu. 

Moody. Now, hQre'^ fpme other danan'd impedi- 
ment, whic)> the \^.vf h.as tbrpwn in our way-r-I 
(hall never marry. the girl, nor get clear of the 
fmoke ^d yrickedpe^ p? this curfed town.; where 
is he? , [Emij^g/^. 

JScy. jfje*3 below ip $i cpach, with three other 
Jawyer, counfellcr gentlemen. 





V 




; • ^•. \ , -' . 

' ^ EnUr MifiVt^^ and Lucy.^^ 

Z«g, What ^il3 ypvi,„ Mifs Peggy ? you ait 
grown quite melancholy, : 

Peg. Wopld it no|: n>al?:e any one nielanc4ioly to 
fee your miftrefs Alithea gp every day flottcrii^ 
about abroad to pUys ^nd aflemblcs, and I knpw 
^ot wJiat, wiwlft I iQuft ftgy at home, like. ^ poor 
lonely fullen bird in a cage ? \ :': ' vv' 

Lucy. Dear Mifs Re^y, I thought yovi chofe 
to be confined i I imagin'd |hat you tad faeeu brec} 
fo young to the cage, th^t you had no plea&iiid 
in flying about, and hopping in the opeh ^^ as 
other young ladie^ who go a little wild about thl^ 

^OWn.- . .^^;: ■ ..■./.• •;-•_ 

Peg. Nay, I eonf<|fs,; I wls^Si^tiiet enough, ^tifl* 
fomebody told m? what, pure lives thc^iiohdt)!* 
(^ ladies lead, with th^ir d^ndng-mfeetingi, ^ ai^ 
— *• junketings, and drefs'd every day in their beft 
gowns ; and I warrant yow play at riinerpins evePj^ 
cay in the\\reck, fo tl^eydp. ; )) 

Lucy. To be f^jre, Mifs, you will liead a betteis , 
life wheri jqin'd ip holy Wedlock with your f#e^t-^ 
tempered guajrdian, the ^hearfol Mr. Moody; > • *^ 
Peg, I can't iead a.-^vvprfe, thac*3 one gP6d 
thing — but I m^ift make the beft of a ba^ market^' 
for 1 can't niarry nohpdy elfe, - ^ 

5 "Lucj^ 
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Lucy. Hpw 10, Mifs ? that's very ilrange. 

Peg. Why we have a contradion to one ano- 
ther — fo we are as good as married, you know— • 

Lucy. I know it ! Heav'n forbid, Mifs — 
r Peg. Heigho » 

^ ' Lucy. Pon't figh, Mifi Peggy — if that young 

}i)LL/ gentleman, who was herejuft now, would take pity 
on mc, rd throw fuch a contrad as yours behind 
the fire. 
Cl L Peg. Lord blefe us, how you talk ! 

Lucy. Young Mr. BelviOe wouM make you talk 
otherwiie, if you knew him. 

P^^. Mr. Belville ! — where is he? — when did 
you fee him ? — you have undone me, Lucy— where 
was he ? did he fay any thing ? 

Lucy. Say any thing! very little, indeed—he's 
quite diftraded, poor young creature. He was talk- 
ing with your guardian juft now. 

Peg. The due? he was ! —but where was it, and 
when was it ? 

Luty. In this boufe, five minutes ago, when 
your guardian turn'd you into your chamber, for 
fear of your being feen. 

Peg. I knew fomething was the matter, I was 
in fuch a flutter — but what did he fay to my Bud ? 

Lucy. What do you call him Bud for ? Bud 
means hufband, and he is not your hufband yet-*^ 
and I hope never will be — and if he was my hut- 
band, I'd bud him, a furly unreaibnable beatt. 

Peg. rd call him any names to keep him in good 
humour — if he'd let me nuurry any body elfe (which 
I can't do) Yd call him hufband as long as he 
liv'd — But what iaid Mr. Belville to him ? 

Lucy. I don't know what he faid to him, but 
ril tell you what he faid to me, with a figh, and 
his hand upon his breaft as he went out of the 
door— If you ever were in love, young gentlewo- 
man. 
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tnan, (meaning mt) and can pity a mofl: faithful 

v^ lover— tell the d^ar objiefi: of my affcdions — 

-S^ /^^ Meaning me, Lucy ? ^ ^. '^ 

hucy. Yes, you, tq be lure. Tell the dear objca^ 

of my sJ35:dions, I live but upon the hopes that 

ihc is not married ; and.-when thofe hopes leave me— 

Ihc knows the reft— ^hen he caft up his. eyes thu^~ 

gnalh'd his teeth — ftruck his forehead-^- would have 

fppke again, but could not — ^fctch'd a deep Xigh, 

^nd vanifli*d/ i 

f^. That is really very fine — Fm fure it makev 
my heart fink within me, and brings tears into my 
eyes — O he's a charming fweei;— but hufti, hufli, I 
hear my hufband ! 

iMiTf. Don't call him huiband. Go into the Park 
this evening, if you can. 

P<f. Mum, toum-^- 

JRnter Moody. .^/ 

Moody. Come, what's here to do ? you aj-c pu't4 
ting the town pleafuresinlier head, and fetting her 
a longing. ^^ s u y t -^ /... • < • ■^■' ■■' ■ '^ " : '; 

Lucy. Yes, after nine-pins ; you fuffer none to 
give her thofe longings you mean, but yourfdf, " 

Mpody^ Gome, Mrs. Flippant, good ppec^tsr 
are loft when bad examples are ftill before us : th6 
liberty your miftrefs takes abroad tnakes her han- 
ker after it, and out of humour at^ hotne : pooc 
wretch ! ihc defired hot to come to I^ndonj I 
would bring her. ; ^ : 

Lucy. O yes, you furfeit her with .pfeatlites.. - 

Moody. She has been this fortnight iff t(>wn,at»i 
never defired, till 'this afternoon, to fio Abroad. 
, Lucy. Was fhe not at the play yefferday ? 

Moody. Yes; but ihc never alk'd me:' X W^ 
myfelf the caufe of her going. ^ : '> 

Lucy. T[henif-ihe aflc you again, yrou aftJ the 
cfiufc of her alking, and not my miftrefe; ; ^ 
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y^ Moodj. Well, next wcA I ihali be rid qi yoa 
all, rid (^ thk town, and iny dreadful apprebon* 
fions. Come, be not mebnoholy, for thou (halt 
go into the country very loon, deareft. 

Peg. Pi(b, what d*ye «cll me of thccoun^ixfor. 

Moody. Blow'sthisl what, fifl^ ^^aMntry ? /'c>. 

Peg. Let me alone, I amnot weU. 
. JMbody. O9 if that be all-^what ails my deareft ? 

Peg^ Truly, I don't know; but I havef not been 
well fince yoii told- me there was ^ gallant at the 
play in love with nie. '■ '- 

idoadg. Ha ! 

hucy. That's my miftrefs too. 

Moody. Nay, if you 4it« not weH, but arc* fo 
concerned, becaufe a raking feUo^y chanced to lye, 
and fay he lik'd you, you'll n^ike me flck toQ^ - 

Peg. Of what ficknefs ? 

Moody. O, of that which is worfe than the 
plague, jealoufy. ttx^^ts^^ 

lyj3^^ P^g' #Tfb; you ]ttvy^ Ym. fure .tbeise^s no &ich 

/difeate in our receipt book at ho^e. • . 

Moody. No, thou never metHt with, it, poor in- 
nocent, 

^ Peg. Well, but pray. Bud, let's go to a play to- 
night. 

Moody. No, no ; — no more plays — But why are 
you fo eager to fee a play ? 

Peg. Faith, dear, not i^at I care one pin for their 
talk there ; but I like to look upon the pJUyer-mens 
and wou*d fee, if I could, the. gallant you fay loves 
ine: tbat'a all, dear Bud.^. - 

il^tf^/ Ir^t all, dear Bud? 
^ Luiy, This {)roceed$ from my miftrefs's example. 

Pe^. L^'s go abroad) however, dear Bud, if we 
don't go to the play.. .. - : 

M^ody^ Come, have a littk patience, and thou 
&altgo in^ the country next week. 
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Peg. Therefore I would fee firft Ibme fights, to 
tell my neighbours of: nay, I will go abroad, that's 
once. 

MdcJ^. What, you have put this into h<r head ? 

Luity'. H^av'n defend me, what fufpicions! 
ibmetxxly has put more things^ into your head than 
you ought to have. " , 

Mobdf. Your tongue runs too glibly. Madam, 
and you have liy'd too long with a London lady, 
to be a proper companion for innocence — I am 
.not.oyerfond of your miftrefe. 

Lucy. There's no love loft between us. 

Moody. You admitted thofe gentlemen into the 
houfe, when I faid I wou'd not be at home ; and 
there was the young fellow too who behav'd fa in- 
decently to my wife tt the tavern window. 

Lucy. Becaufe you wou*d not let him fee your 
handfome wife out of your lodgings. 

Peg. Why, OLord! did the gentleman com^ yyj 
hither to fee me indeed ? CJLCd^ 

Moody. No, no, you are not the caufe of that 
damn'd queftion too. 

Pig. Come, pray, Bud, kt*s go abroad before 
^tis late \ for I will go^ that's flat and plain^-*only 
into the Park. 

Moody. So ! the obftinacy already of the town- 
wife-, and I mufti whilft ftie's here, humour. het{ 
like one. [afide.] How (hall we do, that Ihe may not 
be feen or known. 

Lucy. Muffle he:r up with a bonfiet atodliandcr^ 
fehief^, ind FU go with her to avoid fi|^i(pion. > . 

Moody. And run into more dongotf -^No,^ no, 1 
am obliged to you for your kindnefs, but (he' {han't 
ftir without me. • 

Lucy. What will you do then ? • ; t 

Peg. What, Ihall we go ? I am fick with ftayiitg 
at home : If I don't walk in the Park, Vl\ do nb^ 
thing that kam bid for a week — I won't be mop'd. 




■.-n^* 



iji-a. 



I — 



3^ THE COUNTER Y GIRL, 

Lucy. O, {he ha3 a charming Ipirit ! 1 cdiild 
fiand your frienB now, and would, if you had ever 
a civil word to ^ivc me. 

Moody. FU give thee a better thing, FU ^ve 
thee a guinea tor thy good advice, jA I like it i 
and I can have the bell of the Coffigc for iht 
fame money. 

Lucy. I dcfpife a bribe — when I am youffriend, 
it fliall be without fee or reward. 

Peg. Don't be long then, for I will go out. 
Luiy. The taylor brought home hS night the 
clothes you intend for a prefent to your godfon in 
the country. 
Peg. You muft not tell that, Lucy; 
Lucy. But I will, Matiam-rWhcn you were with 
your lawyers laft night,Mifs P^ggy, to divert me and 
herfelf, put 'em on, and they fitted her to a hair. 

Moody. Thank you, thank you^ Lucy— 'tis the 
Juckieft thought ! Go this moment, Peggy, into your 
chamber, and put *em on again — and you fhall 
Walk with me into the Park, as my godfon — Well 
thought of, Lucy — I (hall love you for ever for this* 
' Peg. And fo fhall I too, Lucy, I'll put *em on 
diredlly. [goings returns.'] Suppol'e, Bud, I muft keep 
on my petticoats, for fear of (hewing my legs ? 
Moody. No, no, you fool, never mind your 

^f I ' will thenii ! Dud" T ' t i n iu pm i m ^ ^ 

[Exit rejoiced, O.^-c 
- Jtf^4)'|!p|hmf it is ! Well, Lucy, \ 

thank y(M;<%i^ the thought, and before I leave 
London, -^IhoiiAalt be convinc'd how much I am 

obliged tothcc.'' \J^^i^ fi^^^^^g^^jR^ 

Lucy. Ah^i before you leave London, Mr. Moo-^^ 
<3y, I hope 1 ihall convince you how much you 
?rc oWi^ta^me. / iEmt.t).^^ 
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ACT III. 



S CEIJ^ the Park, 



I 



o 



J^^/^e- 



Belv. 



Enter Belville, and mzrcoMTt.^J. 

ND the mdmcnt Moody left me, w4 

I took an 



opportunity of conveying fome tender fentiments^^^,,^^^ 
thro' Lucy to Mifs Peggy, nnd irwo^ijitcr-ndviG^dC^ ^.^s^^ 




iS;-. 



j-and here I am, in*^^7 
cxpfcftation of feeing my country goddefs. 

Hare. And fo to blind Moody, and take him off r^ i 
the fcent of your paffion for this girl, and at the / '^ // 
fame time to give me an opportunity with5parkilh'j^fefc^^<^/4-^ 
miftrefs, (altd of which I have made the moftjT.^^ 
you hinted to l>im with a grave melanchply ftce^ - 
that you were dying for his fifter---gad-a-iTjcrcjr4 
nephew! I will back thy modcfty agiu^inft iny 
other in the three kingdoms — It will do, EKck. 

Belv. What could I do, uncle P—it was my laft 
ftake, and I play'd for a great deal. 

Hare.' You miftake me, Dick—-! don't fay you 
could do better — I only can't account for yout 
modtfty's doing fo much ; you haV€ doM fuefe 
wonders, that 1, who am rather bold ^tft^'^IJi^pifhv 
have not yet ceas'd wondering at you/ Mm^do you 
think that you imposed upon him ? '^'^^:^.r'""''-- 
. Belv. F"'"^, ^ ^"'"*'" ^"7 -^ im "itHrjjf p'fV^f '^ ':^ 
be (aid very Kttle, grumbled much,-^*ft|i6k hki 
head, and {hcw*d me the door.--But^wha'Cfucfc^& 
have you had with Alithca ? ' - 

Hare. Juft enough to have a glimmeniig of 
hope^ without having light enough' to fed an iiic$ 

bei^ 
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before my nofe. — This day will produce Ibmcthing; 
Alithea is a woman of great honour, and will fa- 
crifice her happinefs to it, unlefs Sparkilh's ab- 
furdity (lands my friend, and does every thing that 
the fates ought to do for me. 

Beh. Yonder comes the princf of coxcombs, 
and if your miftrefs and mine fhould, bjc chance, 
be tripping this way< this fellow will fpoil fport — ^ 
let us avoid him — you can't cheat him before his 
face. 

Hare. iEtut I can tho', thanks to my wit, and 
his want of it» | a foolifh rival, and a jealous hui-^ 
^pand, affift their rivals defigns, for they ^re fi 
[o make their women hate them j which is their fi 

to their love for another man, 

\elv. But you cannot come near his miftrefs but 
in his company. 

Hare. Still the better for me, nephew, for fools 
are moft eafily cheated, when they themfelves are 
acceflaries •, and he is to be bubbled of his nnftftrefs, 
tr of his money (the common miftrefs) by keeping 
him company. ^;;:t 

Enter SparkHh. d^ 

Spark. Who's that that is to be bubbled ? faith, 
let me fiiack-, I han't met with a bubble fince 
Chriftmas. 'Gad, I think bubbles are like their 
brother woodcocks, go out with the cold weather. 

Hare, ■^ y i i t y he did not hear all I hope ? 

[apart to Bel ville. 

Spark. Come, you bubbling rogues you, where 
do we fup ? O Harcourt, my miftrefs tells me, 
you have made love, fierce love to her laft night,- . 
^1 the play long-, ha, ha, ha! but I— 

Hare. I make love to her ! 

Spark. Nay, I forgive therf^and I know her, but 
t am fiar^ I know myfclf* ^ > 
::■ ' . , Beh. 
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JSeh. 06 y&ir, Sir ? Then you are the wlfeft man 
in the worldj and I honour you as fuch. [i^owing. 

Spark. O your fcrvant. Sir, you are at your rail- 
lery, are you ? — You can't oWige me more — I*m "f^ 
your man-*- He'll taefet With his match-^Ha? Har- 
court! — Did not you hear me laugh prodigioufly at 
the play laft' night ? 

Hare. Yes, and was very much difturb'd at it. 
•^-You put the adtors and audience into confuQoh 
*-- and all your friends ovVt of countenance. 

Spark. So much the better — I love confufion— #• 
and to fee folks Out of countenance-'-I was in tip- 
top fpirits, faitii, anti faid a thouiand good things. 

Bilv. But I thought you had gone to plays to 
laugh at the poet's good things, and not at your 
own ? 

Spark t'odr fetvaftt, Sir: no, I thank you: 'Gad 
I go to a play, as to a country treat; I carry my 
own wine to one, and my own wit to t'othfer, or 
clfe I'm fure I fhould not be rtierry at either : and 
the reafon why we are fo often louder than the 
plavers, is, becaufe we hate authors damnably. 

helv. But why Ihould you hate the poor rogues ? ^ a 
you have too much wit, and defpife writing, 'Vv^* 

lure. ^ 

,, , . • , . . 

Spark.O yes,I defpife writing. Butwomen! women^ 
that make men do all foolifli things, make 'em , *: 
write fongs too. Every body does it: Tis e'en 
as common with lovers, as playing with fans -, and 
you can no more help rhyming to your Phillis^ 
than drinking to your Phillis. 

Hart. But the poets damn'd yout fongs, ilid 
they? 

Spark. Q i jiuu, damn the poets; they turn'd / / 

them into burlefque, as they Call it : That burlefque 
is a hocus pocus trick they have got, which by i"! P^ ^ 
the virtue of hiftius dodius, topfty turvey, they^ r: ! V 
^joake a clever witty thing abfblutc nonlenfc; da -::|^^^^^ 
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you know, Harcourt, that they ridicurd my M 
fong, twangs twangs the bcft I ever wrote ? 

Hare. That may be, and be very eafily ridkuri 
for all that. 

Beh. Favour m^ with it. Sir, I never heaiJ 

it. " 

Spark. What, and have all the Park abou^ list 

Hare. Which you*il not diflike, and fo prithf c 
begin, 
fx ) Spark. I never am aik'd twice — and lb have .t 

. you. 

% SON G. . . 
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Tell not me of the rofts, and BlKes, 

Which tinge the fair cheek of your Phillis^ 
' Tell not me of the dirtiples, and eyes. 

For whkh filly Corydon dies j 
Let all whining lovers go hang. 

My fedo y t would you hit. 

Tip you arrow with wit. 
And it comes. to my heart with a twang, twaiig. 
And it comes to my heart with a twangs 

t 11. 

1 am rock to the handfome, and pretty,^ 
i Can only be touched by the witty; 
^ And beatuty will ogle in vain. 

The way to my heart's thro* my brain.; 
' Let all whining lovers go hang. 

We wits, you muft know, ^.; ,- 
' Have two firings to our boidf^ ; 
• To return them their darts witH a twang, twang 
An3 return them their darts With a twang. 
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jit the ^^^^J^^ fi^g Harcourt and Belville Jieal " ^ f ^ - 
^w^/rj(j||parki(h, and f^ave him Jinging 
He Jinks W voice hy degrees at the furprife $/ their 
being gone y then 

Enter Vi2siQ\xxt and BclviUc. _AA 

. Bparh What the deuce did you go away for ^ 

Hi^rr. Your miftrels is coming. 

Spark. The devil (he is— O hide, hide me from 
lien * \hides behind Harcourt. 

Hare. She fees you, , 

Spark. But I will not fee her : for I'm engagM, \' 
land at this inftant . [looking at bis watch. 

Harc^ Pray firft take me, and reconcili; me to 
her. 

Spark. Another ti Ae : faith, it is to a lady, and 
one cannot make excufes to a woman. 

Beh. You have need of 'em I believe* 

Spark. Plhaw, prithee hide me. 








Moody, Peggy, and AVithoir 

Hare. Your fervant, Mr. Moody. 
Moody. Come along— (U Peggy* 

Peg. Lau ! — what a fweet deli^tful ^ce this is i Oj^^^j^^ 
Moody. Come along, I fay*--don'tftare about ^r 

you fo— you'll betray yourfelf-— O.^ 

[Exit Moody pulHng^^cgig^j Alithci^ following^ /^ 
Hare. He does not know us — 
Belv. Or he won't know us * ■■» ^ 

5|ptfr^. So much the better—^ ; -^ 

\ i£y// Belville after them at a di/toHce^. ^ 
Hare. Who is^jhat pretty youth with himi, 

I Spitfctfh? -^x ; 

spark. Sofme relation of Peggy's, I fuppofe, fiwr ' 
^e ia fomething like her in iace and gawkynefs. ^ 
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Belville returns. . 

Belv. By all my hopes, uncle — Peggy in mmJk 
clothes— rl am all over agitation. [ajftde to Hare. 

Hare. Be (juiet, oryou*ll fpoil all •They return — 

Alithea has Teen you, Sparkilh, and will be angry if 

you don't go to her: Befides, I would fain be re- 

•cdncirdto her, which none but you can do, my 

dear friend. 

Spark. Well, that's a better reafon, dear friend : 
I wou'd not go near her now for her*s or my 
own fake; but I can deny you nothing : for the* I 
have known thee ^ great while, never go, if I do 
not love thee as well as a new acquaintance. 

Har^. I am obliged to you indeed, my dear 
friend : I wou'd be well with^ her, only to be well 
with thee flfill j for thefe ties to wives ufually d^; 
folve all ties to friends. Hi 

Spark. But they fhan't tho'— Come along. 

[th^ retire., 

/I OT) ^^'^^^^^ Moody and Vcggy in man^s clothes^ Alithe* 
C^. y- following. 

Moody. Sifter, if you will not go, we muft leave 
you— [/^ Alithea.] The fool her gallant and Ihe 
will mufteriup all the ypung faunterers of this 
place. What a fwarm of cuckolds and cuckold- 
makers are here ? I begin to be uneafy. [afideJ] 
Come, let*s be gone, Peggy. 
\:Peg. Don't you believe that I han't half my 
bellyful of fights yet ? 

Mooefy: Then walk this wgy. 
, Peg. I^ord, what a power of fine folks arc here. 
And Mr. Belville, as I hope to be married. 4>!#) 

M$ody. Comt along s what arc you ^ muttpi^^ 
ing at ? 
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Teg. There's the young gentleman there, you 
^ere fo angry about — that's in love with me. 
" Moody. No, no, ^!s a dangler after your 
lifter — or pretends tcFve — but they are all bad 
alike— Come along, Ifay. [be pulls her away. 

[Exit with Moody, Belville toeing them. 

Spatlcifl^, iHarcourt, Alitliea, cmefor»ard^^ 

Spark. Come, dear Madam, for my fakt you 
-fliall be reconciled to him. 

Aliib. For your fake I hate him. 
Hare. That's fomething too cruel. Madam, to 
hate me, for his fake. 

•^^J. Ay, indeed, Madam,-*4t% too cruel to 
ine, to hate my friend for my fake. 

jSitb. I hate him, becaufe he is your enemy; 
and you ought to hate him too» for making love 
to me, if you love me. 

Spark. That's a good one! I hate a man for 
loving you ! If he did love you, 'tis but what he 
can't help ; and 'tis your fault, not his, if he ad* 
mires you. 

Alitb. Is it for your honour, or mine, to fuSer 
a man to make love to me, who atrf to iparry you 
C^-morrow ? 

' tiarc. But why, deare^ Madam^ urill you b6 
mpre concern'd for his hbhour than he k bimfelf f 
Let h^s honour alone for my fake and his. He has 
ho honour. » 

Spark^Ho^h that .? 

Hare. But what, my dear friend, can guard 
himfelf. 

^'^Spark. O ho — ^that's right again. 
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^ f AUfh You aftoniih hip^ Sir, with waijt erf jca^^ 

loufy. 

^tfr^t. And you xnake^w giddy. Madam, with 
^otj ycfur jcaloufy and fe^s,Wud virtue and honour: 

20.^j2j2a^ *Gad, I fee virtue makes a woman as trouhlefomc 

as a Uctle reading or learning. 

Han, Come, Madam, you fee you ftriye in vain 
to make him jealous of me : my dear friend is the 
kin^eit creature in the world to me. 

^i^i. Poor fellow. 

Hare. But his kindnefs only is not enough for 
|iic, without your favour, your good opinion, dear 
Madam : 'tis that muft perfeid); my happinefs. 
Good gentleman, he believes all I fay : wou'd you 
woij'd do fo. Jealous erf" me ! I wou*d not wrong 
him nor you for the world. 

Spark. Look you there : hear him, hear him,' 
and not ugalk away fo. Come back again. 

[ Alithea w^lks canity to and fro. 

Hare, I love you, Madam, fo-'— 

Spark. How*s that ! nay— now you begin to gp 
too far indeed. 

Hare. So mpch, I cpnfefs, I fay, I love you^ 
that I wouM not have you miferable, and caft 
yourfclf away upon fo unworthy and inconfidcrable 
1^ things as what you fee here* 

[Clapping bis han^on bis hx^afi^ points to Sparkiilu 

Spark* No, faith, I believe thou wou'dft not ( ^ 
fiQw his rn^aning is plain \ but I knew before thou 
\if0u*dft not wrong npe, nor hqr. 

Hare. No, nOy beav'ns forbid the glory c^ he? 
fex fliou'd fall fo low, as into jhe embraces of fuch 
a contemptible wretch, the leaft of niankind — my 
dear fri^n^ here-^-r-I injure him.f 

uilitb. Very wellt [fmiraeing Sparkilli* 

Spark. No, no, d?ar friend, I knew it: Madam, ^ 
you fee he will rather wrong himfelf than roc in ^ 
jgivwg himfelf fuch names., i^ 

MtbU 
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. -idB/ft; Do not you undcrftand him yet ? 

Sparlu Gome, come, you IhalUftay till he has -f. 
faluted you ; that I may be aflur'a you arc friends. 




"^Enter Moody icmd Peggy. Belyille at a dijtance. ^!^/? 

V :kiliih. Yuu muft par j cw i me^ Sir, that I om^ noc 
y€t {x^ obodicnt to you. 

Moody. What, invite your wife to kifs men ? 
Monftrou« ! Are you not alham'd j • "• 



Spark. Are you not alham'd, that I Ihou'd have 
more confidence in the chaftity of your family, 
iban youliave? — You roufl: not teach mc, I am. 
a man of honour. Sir, tho* I am frank and free |^ 
1 am frank. Sir— ><- I « . j 

Moody. Very frank. Sir, to (hare your wife y«rhh 
your friends — You feem to be angry, and yctwon*c 
go. f/aMthea. 

Alith. No impertinence IhaJidriwe me aw^i>c* > 

Moody. Becaufe you like it— But you ooght to 
bluih at cxpofing your wife as you do* v v , 

Spark. What then ? It may be I have a pliei 
in't, as I have to (how fine clothes at a pl^y-i^ 
the firft day, and count xa^m&jh^x^^^ 
rogues. ' j ,' ^ ■-'■yr/^:;'i,-\';:^'"" ^ 

Moody. He that fliews his wife, brmooey^- 
be in danger of having them borrowed 
times. 

Spark. I love to be envy*d, and wou*d not tnarcy 
a wife, that I alone cou'd love. Loving alone iii a$ 
dull as eating alone ; and fo good night, fbr I muft 
to Whitehall. — Madam, I hope, you are now re- 
concird to my friend ; and fo I wifli you a gpod 

D 4 . nigb?^- 
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night. Madam, and fleep if you can ; for tOrmcuv 
row yoU know I mud vifit you early with a canoni-f' 
cjd gentleman. xJood night, dear Harcourt — re-r 
member to fend your brother. [Exit Sparkifli. J^S 

Hare. You may depend upon me. Madam^ I 
hope you will not refufe my viQt to-morrow, if it 
fhould be earlier, with a canonical gentleman^ 
than Mr. Sparkilh ? 

Moody. This gentlewoman is yet under my care, 
tliereforc you n^uft yet forbear your freedona with 
hen \i^(»mngbi^¥ifim^)^aKa^M^ 

Hare. Muft, Sir! 
Mood^. Yes, Sir, fhe is my fifter. 
Hare. 'Tis well ihe is, Sirr-for I muft be her 
fervant. Sin — Madam — 

Moody. Come away, fifter, we had been gone if 
it had not been for you, and fo avoided thefe lewd 
rake-I)^lls, who feem to baupt u$. 

Hare J I fee a little time in the country makes a 
man turn wild and iinfociable, and only fit to con- 
verfe with his Ijorfes, dpgs, and his herds. 

Moody. I have bufinefe. Sir, and muft mind it : 
your bufinefs is pleafure, therefore you and I muft 
go diff^Vent ^zys.^tz^r^j;^^.^^^ 

Hare. Well, you niay go on ; but this prettjj 
young gentleman [tal^s bold of Peggy] fliaU fl^y 
with us, for I fuppofe his bufinefs is the fame 
with ours, pleafure. 

Moody. 'Sdeath, he knows her, Ihe carries it fo 
fiUily ; yet if he does not, I lbou*d be more filly 
to difcovcr it firft. [afide. 




Moody. Come, come! 

HarcHzA you not rather ftay with us ? [to Peg^y.} 
prithee who is this pretty young fellow ? 
' Moody. One to whom I am a guardian™ I wifh I 
fou'd44«f her out of your hands. [afidej. 



: A C O M E D ¥• 41 

. Harc^ Who is he? I never faw any thing fo 
pretty in all my life. * 

Moody. Pfhaw, do not look upon him lb much; 
hc'^ a poor baftiful youth, you'll put liim Out of 
copntenance. [offers to take ber away. 

Hare. Here, nephew — let me intrbduce this 
young gentleman to your acquaintance — You are 
very like, and of the fame age^ and fhould know 
one another— Salutp him, Dick, a la Ffarrcoife. 

^ . \ IBtlvmc kifei her. 

Moody, I hate French fafhiorfif? ^Mcn kils one 
another> {^Endeavours to take bold of ber» 

Peg. I am out of my wits — What do you kifs 
me for ? I am no wpman. 
. Hare. But you are ten times handfomen 

Peg. Nay, now you jeer one 5 and pray don't 
jeer me. 

Hare. Kifs hii^ again, Dick. 

Moody ^ No, no, no j come away, come awayJ 

[toPtggf: 

Hare. Why, what hafte are you in ? Why WQii't 
you let me talk with him ? ' * 

Moody. Becaufe you'll debauch him, he's yet 
young and innocent. How (he gazes upon hint) 
The devil j [<?/ff^.] Gotaie, pray let him go, I can* 
not ftay tooling any longer; I teU you my wife 
ftays fuppcr for us. 

' Hare. Dots Ibe? Come then, we^lt ail gtt hp 
witlj Ijcr. 

Moody. No^ no— now I think on*t, having ftwd 
fo long for us, I warrant (he's gone to bed--3 wifti 
iSie and I were well out of your hands, [.afide.y 
Coiiit, I mmft ' iifLLOilji lu ' Hwnuw i nMiia^ ^ 

Hare. Well then, if (he be gone to bed — I wifh 
her and you a good night. But pray, young gen-^* 
tlcman, prefent my humble feryicc to hen 

Peg. Thank you heartily, Sin [ho^ing^ 
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Moody. 'Sdeath, (he will difcover herfelf yet in 
ipite of me. [afide. 

Beh. And/minetoo, Sir, 
1^^^. That I will^ indeed. j^ [bowings 

Harc.lPrzy give terthiskifsForm»J^ Pcggy^ 
Moody. O heavens ! vdwtvdo I funer ? 
Beh. And this for me. 

Peg. Thank you. Sir. {^Mrtfies^ 

■ Ten tliou " 
ihtii lips; , 





nignt, <%ar little gentleman* MSf^ '^ 
am, good night — Farewel, Moody^«Cod)e, iie 
[hew— have not I rais'd his jealous gall finely ? i 

{<8/f4^ Vi? BdviUeJ 

Beh. A little too miych I fear. , — -^^_^ 

[Ey// Harcourt and BclvillcJro. 
Moody. So, they are gone at laft. SJfter, flay 
with Peggy— -'till I find my fcrvant— <lon't let her 
ftu- an inch. Til be back direOIy. [£xi/ Moody. aT 

Harcourt and BdviUe rtturn. j?X 

Hare. What not gone yet ?- -Nephew, ftiew the 
young gentleman Rofamond*s Pond, while Ifpcak 
another word to this lady. 



i 




[Exit Belville and Peggy, v/l/" 
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[ Alithea and Harcpurt ftruggle. 
Alith. My brother will go diftrafted- 
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iiiid jfuui* iiljjIilvv'hI 




Maodf. Vf herd How!— what's become of— . 

gone — whither ?--- ....,i_a_- ^ 

Mih. He^it piily gon e with the youi^ genucmai 

fee fooiething. 

Mooij. Something! fee fomethiogl with 

i gue — where are thcv ? — . 

Mth. In the next walk only, brother* 

Miiody. Only, only, where, where ? [^//n^a 

Hare. . What's the flatter -with hun ? lW|iy fa 

much concerned ? But, dcareft Madam--- 

ffl< iSir-i T linio fitil wml fur /^ / 

wppn 'mi J nrfaro I cart n e t help "2?^ 





Enttr Moody, 



^ 



J^ody. Gone, ^ne, not to be found ; <]uite 
gone -, ten thoufaqd plagues go with 'em ^ whichf 
way went they ? . 

yilUb. But in t'other walk, brother. ' 

Afog^, T'other walk — t'other devil ?) You ai 
[o full of vanity, and tbnd of admiration, thai 
'ou'U fuffer your own honour and mine to run an] 
j^fque, rather th an not mdulge vour inc 

*^r^ ^f flattery^ >> Where are they. 1 fav ? 

JlitL You are too abufive, brother, 



/. 
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j!Ji7(7^, You know where they are, you infamous 
. ' wretch, eternal Ihame of your family % which you 
do not diftionour enough yourfelf, you think, but 
you muft help her. to it too, thovf legion of— 

JJitb. Good brother — ^ ^^ 

Moody. 1lm^^0^ flfter>- lExitUoody.i^^S 

Alith. Shew me to my chair, Mn Harcourt— ^ 
is fcurrility has ovcrpower'd me-^-I will get rid 
of his tyranny and your importunities, and give -^ 
my hand to Sparkifh to-inj>n'qw morning. {^Exeunt. y^:y. 




^ 





S P E Kf ]E c^anffs ta another fqrt of the ParJ^. 
o^cLi^: :^nter Belville «pi ilf//} Peggy. 0.^^ 

Belv. No difguifc .could ^uceal you froni my 
heart ; I pretended ^ot j^ 4cnow y^^ that^l might 
deceive the dragon that continually watches over, 
you — but now Jac*s afleep, let us fly from mijfery 
to n^ppi,n^fe. 

Peg. Indeed, Mr. BdviUc, as well as I like yom, 
I can't think of going away with you fo^t-and as 
much as I hate my guardian, I muft take leave of 
him a little handfeqaely, or he will kill me, fo h? 

B^^h. m^tj dear Mifs Peggy, think of yo]ur fitua- 
^n^ if we don't make the beft ufe of this oppor- 
tunity, we never may have another. 

Pe^. Ay, but Mr. Belville— I am »s good as 
marned already-— my giiajrdian has contrafted me^ 
and there wants notKinff but church ceremony to 
rhake us one-^-I call him hufband, and. he calls 
me wife already : He made me do fo;™andw? 
had been mamcd V^ church long ago, if the wri- 
tings eoMjd have been finifh'd. 
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Belv. That's his deceit, my fwcet cieaturc— 
He pretends to have, married you, for fear of your y , 
liking any body elfe—- You have a right to chufe^ / 
for yourfelf, and there is no law in heaven or eartl^^^ 
that binds you before marriage to a man you can- ^ 

not like. ^'^ 

Peg. rfack, no more I believe it does ; fifter 
Alithea's maid has told me as much — (he's a ycrf 
fenfible girl. 

Belv. Yo^ are in the very jaws of perditipi^ 
and nothing but running away can avoid it— j^ 
law will finifh your chains to-moi;row> and the 
church will rivet them the day after— Let us fe- 
cure our happinefs l)y efcape, and love and fortune 
will do the reft for us. 

Peg. Thefe are fine fayings, to be furc, Mr, Bd-' 
ville; but how (hair we get my fortune out of 
Bud's clutches ? We muft be a little cunning, 'tis 
worth trying for — We can at any time run away 
without It. - : , 

Belv. I fee by your fears, my dear Peggy, thj^ 
you live in awe of this brutal guardian ; $nd if he • 
has you once more ^n his poITeflion, both you and 
your fortune arc fecured to him for cver^ 

Peg. Ay, but it flian'tj^ tho* — I thanK ii|m fcwr 

that. :. ,;..'.. • "'-^ .. u;r;. 

Belv. If you marry without his confcnf; fe i;»^ 
but fcize upon half your fortunc-^-Thc oliier Jh^ 
and a younger brother's fortune, with a treafun; ot 
Jove, are our own—Take it, my fwecteft Peg^, 
and this moment, or we (hall be divided for ever* 

Xkneels andprejfes hef hani^ 

Veg. Ifackins, but we won't— Your fine talk ha* 
bew^tch'd me. 

Belv. 'Tis you have bewitcVd me— thou dear 
inchanting fwcet fimplicityr-Let u? fly with ^ 
wings of love to my houiejkere, an^ We Ihafit be 
iafe for even 
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SCENE Moody'j boufe. 
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Lucy, Alithea drejfed^ O^m- 



Lucy. 



ELL, Madam 



/uX^ML. ^ 




w 

fpent fo much time upon you, 
and all this for no other purpofe but to bury yoi| 
alive ; for I look upon Mn Sp^rkilh's bed to be 
little better than a grave. 

Alith. Hold your peace. 

Lucy. Nay, Madam, I will alk you the realbn, 
wKy you wou*d banifb poor Mr. Harcourt for 
ever irom your fight ? how cou'd you be fo hard- 
hearted? 

Alith. 'Twas becaufe I was not hard-hearted. 

Lucy. No, no •, 'twas ftark love and kindnefsj^ 
I warrant?- 

AUth. It was fo; I wou'd fee him no more, be- 
caufe I Jove him. -^ 

l^cy. Hey day ! a very pretty reafon. * 

Aliih. You do not underiland me. 

Lucy. I wifti you may yourfelf. 

Alitb. I was engaged to marry, you fee, ano- 
ther man, whom my juftice will not fuffer me to 
deceive or injure. 

Lucy. Can there be a greater cheat ox wrong 
4ow to a man, than to give him your perfon^ 

with- 
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. WjthQUt ypur hcatt^nTmairS^^^ a confelence 
of it. ^ 

Lu(y. The woman that marrie 




e getter, 
"Will be as much miftaken, as the rake that married 
; i^ live betCef . 

\ \Lu(y* *Tis a melanchply truth, MadatBT — Mar*^ 

*r)jing to increafe love, is like gaming tp/ become 

rich™ Alas ! you only lofe : what littleJ ftock you / ^ / 

J>4l ]>cfpre-— Thdre arc many woeful examples of . 

itjn this righteous town ! : A ^Je^tA^^Ci^ 

AUth. I find by your rfjetorick yoi^havc been y^0 
brjb'd to betray me, 

Lucy, Only by his merit, that has^ bribed, your 
heart, you fee, againfl: your word and'rigid honour. 

Alith. Come, pray talk no more Oif honour, nor 
Mr, Harcourt; I wifti the other wo(3*d come to fe- 
cure my fidelity to him, and his right in me. 

Lu^\ You will marry him then? ' . 

^ AUfk' Certainly -; A hwe ^l ^ off |mw a|i ^luiy i liiy^ 
i f fill mi ' ' • . -^^. 





^ li^^ Well,-'! wifli 1 may^'heverl.^cK.li^^ 
jlxiore, it he be not an errant 1pVuril6i't^0t^^ 




man. 



^A>^.T own he wanta Ae/wit of^tfjiirj^iiirj^ 
Aayt i ihiiU i ia ^i/giitvuf jmluuf y , wl 



/ 3 ^ 




Lut}. 
a fool 
don' 
is thrown away upon you. 

Alithu He only that cou*d ftifpefl: my YittuCjr 
ihou'd have caufc to do it 5 'tis Sparkifti's confi- 
dence in my truth, that obliges me to be faithful 
to him. 
»v ,1.1 w.' ^ E ^^%' 
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\ Lucy^ What, fajtbftiit t(> a xjrwturc Wh6 is iiiit^- 
ipable of loving and c 
(To throw away youif^ blfi»ity, wit, a€Gomplii 

JUih. Hdd your tongue. yL ![^ 

Lucy. That you know I can't cJo,Mad^iU j ^nd. 
upon this occafion, I will talk for €y«r.-^ What, 
-give yoiurfelf away t6 oiiCy that |«)ot I, your maid^ 
wouB not a^xcpt of ? ^ ; i oj / 

4Uth. How, Luqr! / - ~.b ; 

JLi^. I wcHildnot, upon my hononr, M^am^ 
Yis never too late to repent.--^ Takd a itt^n, iiid 
^\rt up your coxcomb, I lay. 



'■ ■■ ... - ». 



; Enter^&vmJl^if^/'f^^B^ 




5^^; Mr; Sparkifh, ':^Uh * copfpaiiy, Nf ap^m^ 
attends you below. « • * \ 

./f///;&. I will wait upon *em , \K^U Servant ^ Is/ljf^^ 
he^rt begins to ' fail me, but 1 muft go tht^oi^h 
with it i- go with me, Lucy.. v iKxtt/^^ 

the pfediiiie, you IhaM fall by yourfelf.--- What 
excellent advice have I thrown away !™So J'He'cti 
take it whdre it will be more welcorrK^—rMif? 
Peggy is bent upon niifchief againft her guardi^ 
and me can't have a better privy-coiinftTlor than 
myfelf-T-I muft be bufy one way -or anotlvsr.X^^-'- ^^ 
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;_ ;' :• ; l^oody ^^/^i 5^^ Peggy, a^, ^.^ 

jlfw^^k I few him kifs your hand) before you J 
Taw na*» This pr^tejice, of liking my filler was all 
« blind— *d>c . young abandoned hypocrite ! [aftdi.^ 
Tdlme^ I fay, for I know he likes you, and was 
hvirrying you to hia houfe— tell me, I fay*-+ 
. Peg. X-o^d, han't I tOid it a hun<ired tinaes 

MoQ^, \ would try if, in the rcpctitioB of the 
imgrattful tale» I eOuM find |ier altering it in the 
kaft circumftance, for if her ftory be falfe, Ihei^Ip ^§^J/A 
•too. [4/?^!?.] Gome, how was't, ba^age? j^f-J^^ 

P^.Jboixl, whatpfeafurc you take w bear %^^ ffi 

Mofiiijf. No, you take more in telling it, I find^ /P^.J). 
but fpeak^ how was't? no lies— -I faw him kifsr you 
^••he kif3-d you before my face, 
. jP^j/' Nay, you ociodnQtbc'fQ angry with hiA 
neither, for, to fay frutlv he bbs the fweeteft 
breath I ever knew. / . . ^ ) 

V \ iMfiK^ : The Dcviil j^t^au wcfe fajti?fs?^d with it 
then, and would do it again ? — / 

Peg. Not unlefe be (hbu'd force mc.l - . 

Moody. Force you,' changciiog. ; . . v I , 

: P^*;If.l.bad ftimggled toomuch, /youlcnb^ 
he wou*d have known I had been a woman > fi>i 
v^asxjuiet, for fear of being found out. ' - 
^ ikfo<?^If you had been m petticoats, you wou*d 
have knbck'd him down, mmtiimmfifjmv^ 
. P(g. With what. Bud ? - - 1 cou'd not help myfelf 
— -befides, he; did it fo modeftly, and blUfh'd io*^ 
that I almoll thought bim a girl in mea'a cloaths, 
and upon hia^ummery too as well 29 me^-^aAd it 
foy thcrtp wa^ no harm done^^ yqu know* 
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Moody. This is worfe and worfe— fo 'tis plain (be 
loves him, yet Ihe has not love enough to make 
her conceal it frojn me.; ,but the fight of him will 
encrcafe her avcrfion for me, and love for him-, 
: and that love inliruft her how to deceiveme^ and 
fatisfy him, all idiot as (he is ; Love, 'twas. he gavfc 
wome n firfl: their crafts their art of dcludini 
of naFure's hands they came plaih, open, fiY 
fit for (laves, as (he and heaven ii 

I muft ftrangle 
raonfter, whil(t I can deal with him. — Go, fetch 
pen, ink, and paper, out of the next room. 

:,4n«^0Alauu P^^. Yes, I will, BudXiiimlii ■ ? 

fib^^I^/f^.] i5^'Mv ^ c/cAA Y [Exif. 

/ xJ Moody. Thi^ yovng fellowJoves her, and Ihc 
A^i^ li^oves him — the reft ij all hypocrify-^how the young 
^'^^*^^inodeft villain endeavoured to deceive me ! But Va 
w^ y> r^*^u(h this mifchiefin the (hell— Why, (hduld wo- 
^^.?f^ man have more invention in love than men ? It 
< (7*^^ can only be, becaulc they have more defire, more 
*^ ^?^ fblicitirig paffions, more of the DcviL [afide^ 

y f \ . Enter Mijil?eggy.^,:p^ 

Come, Minks^ fit down and write. i 

; Peg. Ay, dear, dear Bud, but I can't dp't very 

well. - : ,i.. , 

Moody. Lwiih you cou*d not all. 

Peg. But what (hould I write for ? 
- Moody ^ niKave you write a letter ta this young 

Peg. O Lord,'to the young gentleman a letter !. 
t'>A&^iy. ;Yes, to the youngs gentleman. , 

Peg. L eri}!:yeu vd»4yut jeer ; fure you jeft. 
V iWfc^i^. lam notfoniefryj come, fitdown,'ancl 

«mte as I bid you. 

,:jP^^.: What, do you think I am a fool? ; 

:: M^dy. She's afraid I wpa*d not dgftate any Ibvc 
to him, therefore (he's unwilling ; but you had 
bcft begin 4 
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Peg. Indeed, and indeed, but I won ■ t, , & I Won't. 
. Moodx* Why ? 

Peg. Becaufc he's in town; you may fend for 
him here, if you will. 

' Moody. Very well, you wou'd have him brought 
to you ?-^is it come^ to this ? I lay, take the pen 
and ink and write, or you'll provotae me; 

Peg. Lord, what d'ye matkc a .fool of me for? 
Don't I know that letters are ftever wrk^ but from 
ihe country to London, and from London into 
the country ? now he's in town^ and I am in town 
too -, therefore I can't write to him, you know. , 
. Moody. So, I am glad it is no worfe •, file is inno- 
cent ^nough^c^ajide.'] Yes, yow.may, 3vhen your 
Jiuiband bid%[write lette^rs to people that are in town. 
; Peg. O rtiay I fo! then I am fatisficd. . :. 
. Jkii?^^. Come, begin-T^/r — . ' [di£iatesk 

Peg. Shan't I fay, Dear Sir? you know one fays 
Stlways fomething more than bare Sir., 

Moody. Write as I bid you, or I will write Ibmc- 
thirig with this penknife, in your face. 

. Moody, though I fuffer^ d laft night yournattfeout 
ioatVd kijjes and embraces -^wnx.t\ 

Peg. Nay, why fhou'd I fay fq ? you know J 
4i)ld you he had'.a fwott breath. , ■ . \ .^ ,^ J 

Moody. Write] [/ :::!.• 37^ 

\ Peg. tu^t mtpxJA out ioath% 

Moody. Write, I fay. 
I Peg. Well thco^ /':5^7/|^^ 

Moody. Let me fee what you have ipij^it. ; 

Stho^ Ift^er^d laft night your Hjfeiani et^irace^ — 
. [reads the papjet^. 

Thou impudent creature, where is naufeous ?knji 
JoatFd? 

. Peg. I can't abide to write fuch filthy words. 
k Mood^. Once more write as Fd hay^ you, ^wj*- 
i < [i ii ftiaiii iti ii9ts or I willfppil your writing witli 
VM E 3 <!sv\v> 
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thk V I Vdll itib out thofe eyes that caufe my iiiif- 
chief. [holds up ibe.pniMfe. 

iPif.OLofd, I wili. . > . 

Moody. So— fo..-let's 'fee how! Oftf i fuffmH 
Ufi nigi'fyout naufious loath' d kifis Md emirates *y— go 
on-^'yet Ii»imld not bawym pnfimc timt yowfioad 
ever repeat Pbem-^-to. [fievxritns^ 

Peg, I have Writ it. 

Moody. O thei>-*-/ thin cmaaTd myfilffrotH yrttfr 
ktmvb^e^ tp atfoid yoMr infolendes^^^ [foe writes. 
' ^g. To ^k)bid^-^ 

Mood^. QToMr ifffolemchs-^^ 
^eg. T(mr infokncie^. ^ [writes. 

Moodjf. Tbifmire^fcm^ niw I^M cut of your bandsi^ 
P^.So^y [ foe wi^iteis^ 

A^ I Moody. Mitkes me own to you fny unfortun&te^^^ho^ 

J. / itOioeem froUck of being in mm^ clothes. \fhe writes ^ 

Z'.J^J^ Moody. Tb0 jfou mo)! for emrmore. 

;g^ Peg. E^ermrif 

^ppT) . Moody. Everfkore eeafe to purfue btr^ who bate$ 
M:Ay. 4)id deiefis you. [foewYites. 

i^v So-rh. [Jigbs, 

Moody. What do you figh for i-^detefts you^-^u 
h^nclk titftf4 lol)es her hufoand and her honour-,"- 

Peg. 1 vow, hufband, he'U ne'er bdieVe Iftibu'd 
write fuch a^ letter. v 

Moody. What, he'd e^^eft a kinder from you ? 
Come, now your name only. 
. ftf.] What, (han't I fay yont moft faithful 
humble fij^v^At till death ? 

' J^dify^ N©; tormenting fiend — Her ftile I find 
.KWuM bfe ve^y ifoft. [afid0 Come, wrap it up dqw, 
t^bilft I go fetdi w^ ^d a candle,} and write oh 
ibt outfidc. For Mr. Behille. [£.v// Moody, 

P^f For Mr. Bihiile^'4t^"l am glad he is 
'«6ne-— H^rk! I hear a iioife [gojSf, to the diHfr.} 
wek tl*re's fofts w^h hini^r^l^^iiat's puw 




iKiw I may think , a Ikdc ■ ■ ' Why (hou)d 
I ibid deaf Mr. BdlvMle fuch a ktier ?---Can one 
fcave no fkift ? ah! a Lcmdon woman wou'd have 
had a hundred pcfenrly.*.-Staf--wbat if I (hould 
write a \6tttr and wrap it up like this, and write 
upon^t toof^i^-Ay, but then my guaidian woaM 
fee't—I don*c know what to do — But y^ y*vads PU 
try^ foil will— for I i^ili not fend this Jetter to poor 
Mr. Belville, come what will on*t. 

\Jbe wriuss^ and ttpeafs wbut Jhe vnritis/l 

l}0arj^fmeef^ Mr. Bdville — Qy^-My gi^ardian imiCd 
hat^e fmjmiyoua iafe^ rude letter^ hut I wpnU — fo—- ^, 
Mnd wau^d have me fay^ I hate ym-^'^ut I vtyotCt— 
^h^tp-'-fsr Prnfure if ym and I were in th^ country 
4t cards tegetber-'-iQ — Icou\dnpt help treading <J1)^L /jfrrYtt, 
ymr toe under the tahU—fo pray hep at bome^ far t 
Jhall he with you as focn as I can-^-fo no mort at pren 
jfeiflf from me who am^ dear^ dear^ poor^ dear A^. Befr 
vsUe^ your loving frUnd till death. Margaret Thrift, - 

So — now wrap it up jufl: juke t'other— fo— now 
write, Tor Mr.. Belvilk^—But oh ! what (hall I dp 
With it; ? for here comes my guardian. 

;<iiv-A Enter Moody. /P,^ 7^. 

Moody. % have been detained by a fpatkilh cox; /s , 

<omb; who pretended a vifit to me, but I fear rL.l/ua 

*twas to my wife. \ajide.'\ What have you done ? / <;-. 

Peg, Ay, ay. Bud, juft now. /^^J 

Moody. Let's fee't;^ what d*ye tremble for ?— 

{he opins and reads the ^rft letter^ • * 

3^. %o I had be6ii fet»^d^ if I had given liinc^ - 

Moody. ' 03iii€, wfeeft^s the wa* ^eeti^ feal ? 
:. iP^^:-^L6rd, What^ft^^ do4wte? -!*# 
JjavL it*— pray let me fee't. 'Lord, you' 
ffi »rwwi1 n ifLMJlj I anrk)i ftala la:tetVl wilido% 
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fo I will. [ffuUcbes the ktter from bitn^ changes if 
for the other ^ feals il^ and delivers it to him ^ 

Moody. Nay, I believe you will learn that and 
other things too, which I wouM not have you. 

Peg. So, han't I done it curioufly? I, think I 
have— there'3 my letter going to Mr. £elville, 
fince he'll needs have me fend letters to folks, [afide. 

Moody. ^T\s very well, but I warrant, yop wou'd 
not liave it go now ? .• 

JPeg. Yes, indeed, ^ut I >you*d. Bud, lu)w. 

Moody. Well, you are a good girl then. Comc^^ 
let me lock you up in your chamber, tillil come 
back •, and befure you come not within thrj[e ftrides 
of the window, whin 1 am gone; for I have afpy 
in the ftreet. [futs her into the chamber.'] At leaft 'tis^4?2 
(it fhc th inks fo; if we do not cheat women, th«y*ll 
cheat us,t ^and traud may be jultiy ulcd with lecrct 



enemies, of which a wife is the mod dangerous j 
and he that has a handfome one ta keep, and a 
fpontier town, mu ft pro^de againft treachery ra- 
ther than open forced*- N ow 1 have fecured all with-: 
in^ I'll d eal with the toe without, with falfe intej- 
igencc. I This will da(h all his irtipudent hopes 




{holds up the letter] at once, and I fhall deep now 
fccurely in my garrifon without fear of furprize — 
But no time is to be loft — ril ftea^ f rparct^ upon] 

SCENE changes to BelvilleV /^i^i^^f ♦ 




v> ^ £«/^ Lucy tfjri Bel ville.^jb, 

iMcy.. I rjjR great rjfqiics fo bp furc 50 fcrve the 
young lady, and you. Sir — but I know you ^re ]| 
gcntlemftn'df honour^ and woo'd fcorn to betray a 
friend w^io^meao^ you well, apd is aboye being 
inercenary. ; 

Belv,. As you arc not inercenai^j^ Mrs* l-wcyt 
|, pught to be the mqre generous— give pqp leave 
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.IliA COMEDY-" ^ ^ 

to prdcnt you' with this rifle, \^ives a rin£\ not as 4' 
icward for ferviccs, but as afmall token of friendfhip. \ 

Lucyk Thd* !• fcorft lt6 be brib'd in* ai?y caufe^ . ' 
yet I ani proud to accept it, as a m^ric of your Jf. 
regard, and as fuch (hall keep it for your fake— 
land noY^ to bufinefs. 

»r*Hs4atta4nc tlws^^ MiiHWi^lflfia' 
fbe^l^pft rooted avetfion for her guaindian^ ancf 
fci^ie p^riudkes in my favour. / 

; hiu^.^^'^dft has intrufted me wifli her very 
thoi^ts-^d I kavd r^i§^d her djfobediehce to 
fiach a^itch^hat (he would have ^nMhfer whole 
heart to« you rn a letter, had wo not begn Jnter^ 
rupttd Ijy^he^r D^ital guardian. 7 
. Sdfo. . She toioSme in the Parkj that you had 
convinced her* (he\as not matried to hini. 
' JL«iyi There was nte mu^h difficulty in that |. 
but if any thing coulcT^avfe frightened her kiCW 
that belier, -her filthy guajjdian had done it— He 
made her almoft. belie vje/N^t the f^^ving her foul 
depended upon marrying ninaSrDid you ever hear 
Qf fuch ^ reprobate ? > ^ \ 

Bth. How I adore Jier bevirttcHiog fiiripli 

itfg^/ Simpficity, Sir I ihe^s abjc^te^ m«ke a f^ 
©f any. of us— if I had iHilf her wit,\[ would n^jt' 
continue long in fcrvicc^ as Well aVi love my' 
iniftrcls*.' - • '.. •/•; •■■:-^ - ■•■ V >;\/- 

firfi;. But, dear/Uucy, what <an-^ Rlii^^ 
propofe? / 1 

' Lucy. To rup away ftom bei* giiardia 
jnarryyou. /\ . i,; 

Belv. She n^ght have done }>ot^ md^ }q\ i^hg 
Opportunity,/, 

Lug. Sh? will do both, and make an op^ 
nity, if it does not come of itfdf. The thou 
f?f runnifig away, or of being married, when fc 
jfepaira&ely^ will put any maiden of us /into gr^ 
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cocyc t y>th ijpgBtter^ am 



ihe coiUd not 
have been a 



iursp^polal, and no wonder 
rmm^^r che beft; I dioaU 

hKfna myfelf. 



^^/v. But* has the dear crcatuft refolV*d? 

i«gp* Has file— ^ why, ihe wUl run awjrjr ind 
inarry youy in fpite of your ceeth, the firft momeflto 
file can break prifon—ib ydu, ifi your turn, mu^b 
take, care not ;ohave your^u^lnn^-— I i^ekodivn 
ieveral bold gentlemen not abld to draw thetir 
itwords, when a i:ha}ki)ge hajB come fioo^^uick upon 

Beh. 1 affure yoU| Mrs. Ijucy, diA I am no 
bully in, loye^ and Mift Peggy iwU meet with her 
matcK, ;co^lq^^hcn (be: will. 

Lucy^ Ajy^hyoii-^iy.hyj ibut talking does 410 
l^ufiflcj(s?*-Hftay at h^rm till you hear ftom us.^ 
, Selv. )3J^^;nj^ on thee:, Lucy, for the thbiight. 

' ■ ' " . » • ^ ^ 

Miody. But I muft and will fee Hm, kthioi 
have what cpmpWiy he i^iil, 
; Z/^> As: I h<^e t30 be hiarry'd, Mr. Beliritte^ I 
^ear Mr. Moody's viiia^T'^^whcIre (hall I liidemy- 
fclf ?t--if hc: fcos me-^-we are all undooCi 

Beh. This is our curfed luck again^-r-what thti 
(devil can; %t wwM: hcite/? — ^ JiavL IjiiAi.myieiifcs ^ 

-—get into this clofet till he's gone, [futs Lucy miO'^^ 

^ quiiL £uafounded— Don't you ftir, Lucy*-I mnft 
put the fe^ft fa4e wjjcm tfic matter— Now for it-* 

\takes a kook ani reads^ 
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Enter Moody, 

, M^oiy. You wiih excufe me, Sir, for breakirtg 

thro* formis, andjoUr.fcrvant'sintr^tiea,. to baye 

.J ' 'the 



I 



t)i^ iMCioiHr'^ufe yov arc ^ne^ SiiV-^;fovr .ftHpw 
^^iQC below that you W)er€ with <:ompaay«^ : 

^M :Ye$i Sir, tbe be^ coinpaoy- [Jk^s Mf. 
^0^.} When I coAveffe with my beiicrfb i chufc 
to htVe 'eti* alone, c^a^^^ 

Moody. And I chgTe to interrOpt youlr fConVid^ia* 
CKMi r. ^ \ hx^ixatb of 0)y emuid nil^ pkad ipj 
excufe. 

I Heh, Y(M (ball be always welcome ti bicn^ut 
yo^^em ruffled, Sir^ what brings you hither, ami 
fo ieeniingly out of hthhour ? 
1 Mocdy^.Ywit iaisptxiantacf^-^l be^ .pardon'*-^ 
ydtir modcfty, I mean. 
. M^. My itopertihenc^ r 

Mio^, Your imptttinciicy. 

Belv. Sir, fromthepeci^aily.ofycHir«:hiraaav 
and you^ iAdihkcy with my vmcle^ I IhaH allo# you 
pteac privileges : but yoiii mfiR jeonfider, youdi has 
lUi privife^s too ; mA as I have not the honour 
of your acquaintance, I am not oblig'd to bear 
with your ill humotrr^, or your ill mann^-s. 

Jli^Ai^. They who wrong me, youag itian,,nfiuft 
b^ar ^ich both \ and if you hkd not made too fiee 
with me, I ikould have taken ilo liberthi^ with ysDu, 

Beh. I don't undwftaiiU yuB, Slf i but |fad 

gentlemen, who ha;ve handfbme wives, thtfak yk>u 
liave a privilege of faying wy thing to Us young^ 
leliovrs, and are as brutifh as if yoiit weit our itifDo 
dltors^ 



-.. Moody, I (han^t-truft you. any wa;^. \^ yio/l^^ 

Bilv, But why fo diffident. Sir? you don't Jcaow^ 1^5^ Z 

Moedy. I am not diffident, young man, butpe^<<^ 

tain, bccaufe I tirink I do know vou> / . r ; 

Belv. I could have wifhy. Sir, tohavcfbbnd 

Jou a; little more crvil^ the fiuft tiniel haro the 
onour pf a viljt from yocu . ^ 

Mood^, 
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" JifdtfiK. If^hat is all you want, young^iil^'' 
man, you will find mc very civil indeed? Thcrc^- 
Sirj-^readJth^, and let your modefty declare whe- 
% ther I want either kindnefs or civUity*-- Look yoir- 
thcrc. Sir. {gives a leUet^^ 

^^te. What is*t ? 
^ JliSrMff. Olily a love lefter^ Sir; — and from my 
wife. ' 

Belv. How, is it from yoiir wife ?— hum and 
hum^ : [reads. 

Moody. Even from my wife. Sir ; am not I won- 
d'rous kind: and civil to you now too ? But you'll 
{iOt think her fo. t^^di*. 

Belv. Ha, is this a trick of his or bcr's? [afide. 

Moody. The gentleman's furpriz'd i find \ what, 
you expcfted a kinder letter ? 
. Beh. No, faithi not I, how cou*d I? •^ 

Moody. Yes, yes, Fm fure you did ; a man fo 
young, and well made as you are, muft needs be 
diiappointed, if tb« womea declare not their paiTioa 
^t the firft fight, or opportunity. 

BAv, But what (hou'd this mean ? It feems, he 
knows not what the letter contains ! \afidey 

Moody. Come, ne'er wonder at it fo much. 
I Belv. Faith, I can't help it. 

Mokdy. Now, I think, I have defcrv'd your 

^finite friendihip and kindnefs, and have fliew'd 

myielffufficiently an obliging kind friend and huf- 

* ' band -am I not fo, to bring a letter from my wife 

, -.^ .... to her gallant ? 

\ "• *''-v jR?/fy.VAy,'indeed,yQu^e the mcrft obliging kind 
friend and hufband in the world; ha, ha, ha! 
Pray, however, prefent my humble fervjce to her, 
and tell her, I will obey hfcr, letter to a tittle, antf 
fulfill her defirc^, tc whatthey^U, or fe^ith what 
difficidty fi)ev«t Ldo't; apd you fliall be no more 
jealous of me, I warrant liec, jmd you*, V. 
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Moody. .WelLtben, fere: you !wclli -aAd pky-with 
itny man^s honqttr but 'mme^ kifs Jmyi hiaa^a wife c 
but minc» ^ivd wekamcr-Tfo, Mr. ^ Modcfty^ - your 
fcrvan t. [tfj Moody is going out he is met ^^ parkiftu 

^Zpark\ So, brother-in-law, ibat'^^.'to have 
been, I haye^foltow'd you from homptb BelvtUc's : 

-M iM5?^^^(yYluV5^^ wuer than y6u .were this 
morning? .. : ^ I ) 

^^ifeV Faith r don't know but I Am,!, fc* I fiave 
loft ypur fitter, and I (han't eat half aii ounce the 
kfs at dinner for it; them's philoibj^hy for lyoiii-'- 

MQody. Infenfibility, you nocan^-rihope: yo» 
don't mead to ufc mj fifter Ul» Sir ?[ ' ', ' .» 

Sf^kc No, Sir, Ihc has ufed me ilb fta's m her 
tantrums— I have had a narrow efeapc^ Sir^ ; ^ 

M^ody. If jthou art endowed with the faudteft. poi> 
tionof undjerftanding, explain this riddki 

Bih. Ayj ay, prithee, Sparkifh—condefcend to 
be intelUgibl«. ' , ;; . 

Spark. Why, you muft know — we had fettled to 
be marfjc4 — it is the farRe th&g t6 mt, whether I 
am :marrie^ or not — I have no particular fancy onlk 
way or inbther^ and fq I told your fitter j off or oi^ " 
'tis the feme thing to n^e; but the thing, was fix'di 
you ki[iOw^-You and . my aupt brought te 
about-rl had rio hand in it. And, ; ia Chew you 
that ;I;.v!^$3 as willing to marry yojuf^fift^sr. as anjr 
othe? wooiaQr I fuffcred the few to tye pie up t 
hard terms, and the church \^QuId havp fini^'d me 
ftill to barder-i-but (he was t^ken with her tan« 
trums ! 

V Msodyl Damn your tantrums — eome to tbf^ 
pant. ■ • ^ . ■ ■ . '. ' :■■-•» 

Spark. Ymx fitter took an avcrfion to the parfi^n^ 
JFrankHarco.urt's brother— abus'd him like apick- 
pocket, and fwore 'twas Harcouri himfell* • ^ 
^ Mtmiy. 
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; jMb$Sfi And fi> ic wasy :&r ,t faw* hkn. 

* Sp^k. %l\i^i^16m% \t\wM \^^hj^ yod am as ^ad 

as yopr fifter^^T-I tell yrouit was Ned, Fi^ank^s twin 

Mooiy. What, Frank told you fo ?; 
: Spofti. Ay^ and Ned o»>-^thr|r were both 4ii a 

ftory. : ^:i: ^v:.-: I 

; Maadf. What an; incorrtgibiec felbw-J^-^Comc, 
come, I muft be gone. - v a ^ , ^ t*^-^^ ^ 

i^iri'Nsq^ nay, you ih^ hoar' my- floif ibut. 
>»^She walked up wichiis piftol-flboc of th(^' church 
— ;then twirf4 rounfl upon her heel-'<*callM mic 
dffry garnet Jhe could th|nk of ^ and when flie had 
cxhaufted her fmagirikion, apd dr*d her tongue^*^ 
•t»i cafy tnatocr, let me tc3t }i^ou--Ae calPd her 
chair, ient ber fckxmait to buy a monkey before my 
^«3^,.. then' bid me goodwnorrow with a fneer, 
and left us wich our mopihs ppeii in did middle of 
^ hundred people, wl\6 wete all laughing at us ! 
If thefe^re not tantrums, I don-c ktiiaw what 

ore* '.:.-.->'- ' - - ^ ■ .^' ' 

. hb^dy. Ha, *ba, ha! i 'thank thee,- SparkifN, 
ihssn my foul \ *tis a moft estquifite ftory % I have 
' liot hadfiich a laugh for this half year — Thou an 
jji moft rijdicukfus puppfy, and I am iiifinitely .^ 
obliged to thee i ha, ha, ha! IBsfiiMboifyJfp'^ 

SparJL Did you ever hear the like, Biel^iHe ? 

BdviO yes ; How is it p6(Sble to heltr ^h k fool^ 
Uh ibotfv apl &e thy ibblifli fact,) ai^ not ku^ 
•t'cmv ha, ha, ha! ,---^y' 

• * 

,S^4tfji. JHey-uiay ! what's: tbart? what b^c you 
raisM a devil in the clofet, to make up a laugfain|^ 
<it)Ory& sM^me ? I muft t^ a peeph-^ 

^^v. |p4ftfid bitt yoU icmift noc 
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' ■ B'e^'Sn m\idti the^'betMip fca'ittJi;''i ;'• '' • - • • 
, ■• ; '-S/Br*; ^Flrithee, Mttodtice-titeJ ' • '' ■ '_"'■:•"•'• •' ■ -^ ; ; ■ "' . • ; 

ii«A. iFho«)g|iyoii take'a pleafurel i«Aie>x^0n0 
yow ladiei^J I choofe ■«► ' conteal inihif.- '^^d, try 
deai- ^affclilti; left the llufy fiiooid be fick By tod 
lotijg; a iconDOtitnefttf atid : laughing fteai'tHjrlfc you 
-i-rihuft intreat you to withdraw — Pritheeexfufe 
me, J muft laugh-^a,'hJ(, ha ! - .' 

Spark. Do you know that I begin to b^ angry, 
Belville? 

t 

Beh. I -can't help that 5 haf ha, ha! 

Spark. My charafter's at ftake — I fhall be 
thought a damn*d filly fellow — I will call Alithea -^^ -/^ 
to an account direftly. {E^it.J^P-^ 

Beh. Ha, ha, ha! 

Lucy peeping out. ^^7^/? 

^ ' .'' • ^ Jk .k« ■ - - ' , r > - 

i«(y/ Hai Ha, ha ! O dear Sir, let me have tm laugh 
out, or I ftiall burft — What an adventure !^ij»fi&x. 

Belv. My fweet Peggy has fent me the kindeft 
letter — and by the dragon himfelf— There's a fpi* 
fit for you! 

Lucy. There's fimpHcity' for you!. Shew me a 
town-bred girl with half the geniusn-^Send you a 
love-letter, and by a jealous guardian^too ! ha, ba^i 
ha! ' Tit to e mueh "-"h 



iseh. caihe begs me to itay at homeT— -fdf iti6 
intends to run away with me, the firft opponu*^ 
nity. 

Lucy. And, to complete the whole, my miftrcfii 
is dcliver'd from her fool too — Ha, ha, ha ! I 
fhall die ; ha, ha, ha ! — ^Dear Mr. Belville, laugh^ 
kugh, I befeech you laugh. 

Beh. 1 do, I do, my dear Lucy, and I hope 
wt never (hall have caufe to be lefs merry as long 
aswellvcn->ha, ha» hal ■ 



Xauy. 



Well, Mr. B?lville— the worid goes ^ itSQumlddo 
—my miftrcfs will t^xcbange l^r feo^ 

Mfs Peggy k^rbruterfqr;^ Iffetty youttg.fcUow; 
1 ftiall dance at twQ^wcddipgS--be we)l i«.*arded 
by both parties— get a huibjind mjffdfif ind be 
as Mppy as the beft of ypUT-aad fo y^^wAiiri^bic 

Beh. Succefs atteni;! yeu^ Lucy-r?: f :; n lE^it. 
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ACT V. 



SCpNE Moody V houje. -^?^>Va3^^( 

JSfs Peggy alone^ leaning m her elbow. A talle^ ^ ^ 

ftn^ inky and paper. 



d^'. 




Peg. TTTELL, 'tis e'en fo, I have got the ^ 
VV London difeafe they call love \ I am t/^ 
fick of my guardian, ind dying for Mr. Belville ! 
I have heard this diftcmper caird a fever, but me-_ 
thinks it is liker an ague ; for, when I think of my ^^y^-^^^ 
guardian, I tremble, and am ^fipi^cold -iWetrt*; but ^ 

when I think of my ^ ollftnt> dear Mr. Belville, my _^ 
hot fit comes, and I am all in a fever indeed :- aiy 
chamber Hi tft(ji9p5; rn mrj ;^r^ T "^^"H ^^^" — . 

and then mothinko I fho« ^ 
V ^rywril , Ah ! poor Mr. Belville 1 Well, I 
*«Ft| will not ftay here ; therefore I'll make an end 
of npy letter to him, which (hall be a finer letter 
than my laft, becaufe I have ftudied it like any 
thing. Oh! fick, fick' J 

^nter Moody, who feeing her writings Jleab foftly 
behind her^ and looking over her^Jhouldery fnaubes 
the pf per from her. (;^ V ;>: 

Moody. What, writing more letters ? 

P^j*. QLord! Bud, why d'ye fright me fo.^ . 
[Jhe offers to rttn out^ heftvps her and reads} 

Moody. H6w*s thjs ! nay^ you ftiall not ftir,* 
Madam. Dear^ dear, dear Mr. Belville,— v6xy 
well,, r have taught ypij to write letters to good 
purpole— -but let^s fee't. — [reads.]'"FtrftyIamtQ 
beg your pardon for my boldnefs in writing toyou\ 
which Td have you to know^ would not have done^. 
had you notfaidfirjl you lov'd mefi extremely -y whiciS 

F >^ if 
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ifyo^ doy you will never fuffer me to he another man^f^ 
^hp I loath J naufeat^y-^m4 detejfi : (now you cai^ 
write thefe filthy i/^ordS.) But what follows? — 
therefore^ I hope you wifl fpeedity find fome way tq 
free me from this unfortunate match^ which was never ^^ 
I ajfure you^ of my choice^ but Pm afraid Uis already 
too far gone \ however^ if you love tne^ as J do yoie^ 
you will try what you can do ; you fhuji help mc 
4iway before to-morrow^ or elfe^ alas ! IJhall be fof. 
iver out ofyofiir rea^^for IcaH defer no longer out—^ 
our— (what is to follow our— -fpeak what) our jour? 
pey into the country, | fuppofe.— Oh» woman> , 
dant^n'd woman! ;and Love, damn*d Love 1 their t 
. pld tenrpter ;"fontriS^;is-^f»a-^-W^ 
VfiTdment hecan make'thofe blind that cou- d fee. ^ 
\ and thofe fee that were\ blind j tbofe dumb that 
cou* d fpeak, and thofe prattle who were dumb bc^ 
fore ;| nay, wh^t \% more than ^11, make thofe 
fdougn-bak'd, fenfelpfs, indocile animals, women, 
too hard fo r us^ their politick lords and rubers, in 



^ mnmeqt^ I But make an end of yntir Veffpr, JinH 



then ril make an pnd of yow thps, and all my 
plagues together. [draws hisfwora. 

' Peg, O Lord ! O Lord ! yop are fuch a paflion* 
ate man, Bud ! 

Moody. Come, take the pen, and pfiake an end 
of the letter, juft as you intended ; if you are falfe 
in a tittle, I fhall foon perceive it, arid punifti you 
with this, as» you deferve. [%j his hand on his 
fword.] W^itc what was to follow — let's fee — (UTo^ 
pmft make hajie and help me away before to-morrow^ 
fr elfe IJhall be for ever out of your reachy for I catf 
^efer no Ipng^r our) wjiat follows our ?— 

[Peggy takes the pen and writes*. 

Peg. Mixft all out then, Bud ? — ^Look you there^ 
then. 

w J^ody, Let's {cc—(for I can defer no longer ouf 
^fddtng-^pTourJl^htedMthea.) What's the mean^ 
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ing of this, my filler's name to't ? Ipeak, unrid- ' 
die. 

F€g. Yes, indeed. Bud. 

Maotfy. But why her ngme to't ? fpeak --Ipeak, 
I fay. 

Peg. Ay, but you*U tdl her again;, if you wo\x% 
Dot tell Jicr again— 

Moody. I will not; I am ftunn'd, my head turns 
imind. 5peak« 

Peg. Won't you tell her indeed, and indeed? 

Mooiy. No ; fp^k, I fay. 

Peg. She'll be angry with me; but! had rather 
ihe fhould be angry with me than you. Bud. And 
to tell yDu the truth, 'twas Ihe made me write the 
letter, and taught me what I Ihould write. 

Moody. Ha-— I thought the ftyle was fomewhat 
Jbettcr than her own. {ij^d^.] Cou'd (he oomo^td ^ 
fpa to teach you, lince I had lock'd you up alone I 
(i Peg. Oh, thro' the key-Role, Bud. ^ 

Moody. But why fliou'd fhe make yqa write a ^^ 
letter for her to him, fince fhe can write herfelf ? / 

Peg. Why, (he faid becaufe— - 



Moody. Becaufe, what-^tewnfe-.S^- CtHiM 4^<i<i'UAA^h^*' 



Peg. Becaufe, left Mr. Belville, as he was fo (^IaA^q^ouw^ 
young, lliou'd be inconftant and rrfufcber, or^Dj^ ft^t^oSl^^A 
vain ^erwards, and (hew the letter, (he rriigtec 
difown it, the hand not being hers. ' - . y» |^^co*xm ^ 

Moody. Bclvilk again! — Am I to be.^eceiv'd / f-4tp'^A 
again with thatyojung hypocrite ? ' V! 

Peg. You have deceiv'd.yourfelf. Bud, you hawe / < 

indeed — I have kept the fecret, for my fiftcr's 
iiike, as loiig as I could-r-but you muft know it-'-^ 
and (hall know it too. ^ icrmi^ 

Moody. Dry your eyes. . 

peg. You always thought. he was hankering after 
me---Good law ! he's dying for Alithea, and AJi- 
thea fqr him — they have had private meetings — 



-~^ 
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and he was making love to her before yefterday^ 
from the tavern window, when you thought it wsui 
to me— I would have difcover'id all — but {he made 
me fwear to deceive you, and fp I have finely— f 
have not I, Bud ? 

?! Moody* Why did you write that foolifli letter to 
im then, and make me more foolifh to carry 

it? ' ; ' 

peg. To carry on the joke, , Bud— to obligo 
them. f . 

Moody. And will nothing ferye her l?ut that 
teper^lwiOtpei; that great baby ? — he's too y pung 
for her to marry. 

Peg. Why do you tmvvy me then ? ?tis the fame 
thing. Bud. 

Moody. No, no, ^tis quite different-— How inno- 
cent fhe is!-r-This^hangeli»g-eotJ?tt riqt- inw 
jthis'lye ; bm^ if fte isou'd, why ihouM fhe ? ihq 
imight thinJ^ I fhQuidicJ<?n.difco^ if. [afide.'] — But 
hark you, Madam, your: fifter "went out in the 
morning, and I have not fcen her withfn fince. 

Peg. Alack-a-day, fhe has beeti prying all dav 
above, it fcems, in a corner. 
. Moody^ Where is fhe? let mefpeak with her. 

Peg. QLord! th^h ihe'll difcover all. — [afide. ^ 
Pray hold, Budj what d!ye mean to difcover me ! ' 
ibe'll know I have told you th'eq, Pray, Bud, let 
' me talk with her firft, ' '" 

Moody. I muft fpeak with jicr, to know whether 
. Belville ever made her any promife, and whethci: 
flie Will be'marry*d to Sparkifh, or no. 

Peg. Pray, dear Bud, ^onft, till I have fpokeij 
with her, and tojd her that I have told you all j 
fcr fhe'll kill me elfe. ^ 

Moody. Go then, and bid her come to me. 
'. Peg. Yes, yes. Bud. 

]f/body. Let me fee-— 

Per. 
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jP^jj. I haVc juft got time toknow 'of Lucy, who 
firft fet me to work, what lye I fhall tell next ; foi; 
I am e'en at my wits epci. L^^^^ P^ggy* 03?^ 

Afoody. WelT7 I reiolve it, Belvlllc Ihall have 
her: V^ rather give him my fifter^ than lend hjin 
my wife ; and fuch an alliance will preVent^ nis 
prctcpfions to my wife, fure— I'll make him of 
kin to her, and then he won*t care for her. 

'Enter Mifs Peggy. ^ 

Veg. O Lord', Bud, 1 told you what anger you 
Wou'd make me with my fifter. 

Moody. 35^§^t ihecome^4irhw ? 

Teg^^&y^^ i^T^tidxcfdi t^ look you in the 
face J fhe*ligo direftly to Mr. Belville, £be fays — 
Shf> - mMfV„ , ipfi]r wit b.. himj bcforio ih e idif« i'i FC>aal| 
to you*- " i- q i ' " even f e ea yA a Shs faya ' e a o, tliat yuir 

her way, Bud--fhe won't be pacify *d if you don't^ 
r-and will never forgive me — For niy part, Bud^ 
t believe, but don't tell an,y body, they have bro-. 
ken a piece of filver between *em— or have con* 
grafted one ianother, as we havodoqe, you knpw^ 
which is the next thing td being maTry'd. ; " ■ • , 

. Moody. ^okiX you foolT-.fh^yaibam'd of^^4^^^^ 
ing with me about Belville, becaufc I tpade the 
match for her with Sparkifli I But Sparkifh is ^ 
fool, and I have no objection to Belville^sfamily <^ 
fortune™ cell her fo. 

P^. I will. Bud. Xgoing^ 

Moo2y\ Stay, ftay^ Peggy— let her have her owa 
^ay— (he fhall go to Belville herfelf, and Til fol- 
low her— that wiU be beft — let her have her 
^him. 

l^eg. You're ih the right, Bud-*-for they have 
certainly had a quarrel, by her crying and hang- 
ing her head fo— 1*11 be hang'd if her eves aa'c 
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f#ell'd out of her head, (he's in fuch a piteous 
taking. 

Moody. Belville (han't ufe her ill, HI take care 
of that — if he has made her a promife, hc^ (hall 
keep 'to it — biit (he had better go firft— 




r 




A / A i iftimiiic ^I wiH follow her at a diftancc, that Ihc 

^ y I may have no interruption ; and I will wait in the 

Kook^^vou^W Park before I fee them, that they may come to a 



V 



>^ 



reconciliation before I come upon *em. 

Peg. Law, Bud, how wife you are ! I wifh I had ^ 
half your wiftlom ; you (ee every thing at once — 
Stand a one (ide then-^ ^and Fll ttll her you ai^ - 
gnnr to p 





1 



i3 y, you 

Mg^i)^. And fo I will— (he (han't fee me till I 
bre^ iti upon her at Belville's. •• 

Peg. Now ion it. ^ v'^' "^ [jB)f// Mifs Peggy. 

Moody. My cafe is Ibmething better — for fuppofc 
the ^Orft— (hould Belville ufe her ill— I had ra- 
ther (ight him for not marrying my (ifter, than for 
debauching my wife, for I will make her mine ab- 
folutcly to-morrow ; and of the two, I had rather 
find my fitter too forward than my wife : I expedt- 
ed no other from her free education, as (he calls it, 
and her pa(rion for the town — Well, wife and fitter 
are names which make us expeft love and duty, 
^eafute and comfort ; but we find *em plagues 
and torments, and are equally, tho* differently 
troublefomc to their keeper. But here (he comes. 

[fteps on on^ fide. 

0;p, £:»/^rM/i Peggy, ir^*^ ///&<? Alithea ; and as Jhfi 
• paffey over the ftagSy feems tq.Jigb^ foh^ andmipei 
her eyes. - • 

P^^, Ffeigho! lExiAi 

~ Moody, [comes forward.'] There the poor devi; | 

goc$y ^\nng and fobbing-, a woeful example o^ | 



ihefktai confequences of a town cdiijcation-*-bwt 
1 atri bound in duty, as Well as inclination, to ^ /J, I 
my;4tri^ to i|avc Jaer---bui: fifft TU fcqure my {j^ / 
bwii' 'property, [vpens the door and <«iKf J-r^Pcggy I C^. gMV^ 
: ;Ji€|^gy i-- dear !--I will return a$ fo^n as pplfi* • ^y^ ^ 
; We4-^o ypu hear mt ? Why don't ypu aqfwer ? ^^ 
: 'f.YM9'u may read iri- the hook I bought; you *i;iU J; 
^^ptoe back--As the Jew fays in the pjay^ ¥41 bind,, 
ftftfind. {lo^ks ths doer.] This istbebl&ft, and ^ 

fecuriiy for feniale afiedtion^s. 

■' , -" .-•- ^ - • ..- .., .,»,»» »*^ ,..„._ _, ^ ^ -^ t' _ . ,» I, ,f 

5««tf tie Park iifore Bdv'i\h*s 4m* . ^ ' ' 

Entef Sp^Lvkifh—fuddled, /^* r 

fri. Jf I can buf meet with her, or any 1?ody 

j^lonofs to her, they will find tne a match for 

emrf-Ayhen a man has witj and a grease deal of ij / %5 / 
i-rCJhjampagnc gives it a dpuble cdgei and nothing *^ ' 

QaQiVirfiAai^^ "^iOyo54^ 

(tJer-^^HTmSr^ ^ ^ 

|tofs*^j ^els ppWgiQp:^ ing ^||bftat^/f t yi^LS ri^t 
■ttrooAl,ul!t my mentis, and they ajl agree withi 
Mopfly^' ^ that 1 'make, a datrinM "ndiccrlp 
figure,.- i^s matters Hand at prefent. ril corifuitf 
Belville — this is his hoqfe, he's my friend too--*- 
and,np foql— It fhall be lo — damn it, T muft not 
be ridicuIpi^iSi [going to t^e doof'^ fee$ r^t^^y ctmie-* 
^^^■•l Hold'! bold! if the Champagne -does not' - 
ftujTt ^i^ cye-fight, while it fharpens my wir, th,c ^ 
cne(ny ^^^ m^rphing.up thi? way--7Come oil. Madam 
*Alithea> now for a fmart fire, apd then let*s ft? 
who will be ridiculous. 




c * 



i?^i Dear 4»e, I be^in to tren>ble-r-thcrc;^j^ 
Mr. .Spurkifti, apd I ^an't get to "M'r/ficlvflte^^ 
Jioufe wi<bQiit paflinff by him-r^ic k^ me-':and 

F 4 ^la 
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^ill difcover me — he fecms in liquor too!-- ^ 
blefs mc. 

Spark. Oho ! Ihe Hands at bay a litde-^fhc 
don't much relifh the engagement — The firft blow 
is half the battle — Y\\ be a little figurative with 
her. [approaching her."] I find. Madam, you like 
a folo better than a duet. You need not have 
been walking alone this evening, if you had been 
wifer yefterday— What,nOthing to fay for yourfelf ? — 
Repentance, I fuppofe, makes ^u as aukward and 
as ii3oli{h, as the poor cpuntry girl your brother 
has locked up in Pali-Mall. 

Peg. Vm frightened out of my wits. 

[tries to pafs hy bim. 
Spark. Not a ftep farther fhall you go, 'till you 
give me an account of your behaviour, and make 
me reparation for being ridiculous. What, dumb 
fiill— then if you won't by fair means, I muft 
fO Jquee?e you tp a confcfliori. [as he goes tofeize her^ 

^^^^^^^^fibejlips by himr^but be catches hold of her before fhe 
AORyvs^XXo reaches BelvilleV .door^ Not quite fo faft, if you 

pleafe— Come, come — let me fee your modeft.facc, 
, and hear your foft tongue— or I fhall be tempted to 
ufe you ill. 

Enter Moody. () {J - 

, Moody. Hands ofi^, you ruffian — how dare you 
^ ufe a lady, and my fitter, in this manner ? 

[Moody takes her from Sparkifh. 

Spark. She's my property, Sir — transferred to me 

by you — and tho* I would give her up to any body 

for a dirty fword-knot, yet I won't be bullied out 

of my right, tho-jt is not worth that — 

[fnaps bis fingers. 

' Moody-' There's a fellow to be a hu(band™you 

are juftifyM in defpifing him^ and flying from him 

^-rU defend you with my purfe and my iword— 

knock a€ that door, and let me fpcak to Beiville. — 
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{Peggy knocks at the door^ when the fervant opens it^ ^S 
Jbe r«»ii».]— ^Is your matter at home, friend ? 
Serv. Yes, Sir. , , , ., 

Moody. Tell him then, that •! have refcuM. that, 
lady from this gentleman, and that l)y/herdefii:e, '- 

and my confent, (he flies to him for proteftion ; if 
he can get a4)^fon, let him marry hy this minute; 
tell him fo, and (hyf the door* . . • ; . : 

,^ , nd thut ho willf Pli imfwci<i.fi>i > ^Hm;> ' , 

^:: : [Exit. :ps!i 

Moody. And now. Sir, if your wine has given- 
you courage, you had .better fhew it upon this 
occafion, for you, arc ftill damn'd ridiculous. '; . h^s 

Spark. Xi'idi you ever hear the like It— -Look ye^. 
Mr. Moody, we are in the Park, and to draw a 
fword is an offcpcc to the Court-TfQ . yoii , may, 
vapour as long as you plcafe, A wofnai;^ of fo 
Ettle tafte, is not worth fighting for-r-ihc*s riot 
worth my fword ; but if you*U fight me to^^orroW, , 
morning for diverfioif, I am your man^ i { h" I 

Mooay-, Rclinquifh your t|tje in the lady to I // 
Bclville peaceably, arid you may fleep ia a whole, ^,^«ko5^ 
^^n^ ^ Y : / ;^ * 

Sfark. Belville! he would not have ypur fi0cf^ v^'Vy^ 
with the fortune of a Nabob ; no, no, his mputh^ Qw <2^odP] 
waters at j^ur country tid^bit at home--mttch ^^^^ 

good may do him. 

Moody. And you think fo, puppy— h^ ha, lia t . 

Zpark. Yes, I do, maftiff— ha, ha, haT * 

JAooidy. Then thy folly is complete—hi, t^iXl 

Spark. Thine will be fo, wl^n thou haft niatric^ 

thy country ^inocence— ha, h?, ha ! 

\thty laugh at eacif ^ifp% 

','"'%'■*■ 
Enter Harcouru O'E / 

J^uilji Wh o ha i ij ' w t hwt, ? 
£pari. What, inj ^o^ Harcoujft I 
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Mo^odf. What brings you here. Sir ? 
Han. I followed you to Bclvilk's, to prcfent ^ 
near relation of your's, and a nearer one of mine^ 

t5y0U. 'Krp^^JtQjL^ 01? 

Spark. What^ the matter now ? ^ _ ^ u 

Jlarc ^TBijuiiifr ^ J;>j Jtfwt] Give me feavef^ 
gentlemen,' without offence to cither, to prefcnt 
Mrs. Harcourt to you ! 

Spark. Alithea! your wife! — Mr. Moody, arc 
fou in the clouds too ? 

• Mmdy. If I am not in a dream— I am the moft 
mifer^bie walking dog, that ever run mad with his 
misforicunes. and aftoniftiment ! 

Hare. 'Why fo. Jack— r-can you objeft to my hap- 
pincfs, when th i$ gentle man was unworthy of it ? 

: - ^ 7////A.NuLhlBglyurbjs ajfUliiid^^ lu uit»' 

and the Jiigheft opinion <>fhimfelf, could poffibly 
have fotc'd me to fly here foe proteftioni 

pft/lW lu \ lai tu 111 "t Moody iW^z/ag- dbout i^ ^age^ 

Spark. This is very fine, very fine, indeed™ 
where*s your ftory about Bclville now. Squire 
Moody ?^rithee don't, chafe apcj ftar^ ^<J ftride, 
and bckt thy head like a mad tragedy poet- -but 
out with thy tropes and figures. \ ., 

Moody. Zounds 1 I can't beai^ it. % ^ 

. [^oes hajlily (o Belville'j </^?r ^d Mocks hard. ~^S 

Mtb. pear Brother, what's the flatter ? 
^ Moody. Tilt devil's the matter! the-devijand 
wcmtin XJbgtt\itv.'^knocks ag^.} T]^ hr^ak the 
^oordown, if they won't anfwer. ^ [knocks a^ai^. 
. Serv. [at. tbihalcony\'\ What would yoU honwar 
pleafe to have ? 

Moody. Your ni^fter, rafcal! 

Serv. He is obeying yQur cpmmaods, Sir, 9xA 
the moment h^.has finifti'd, he will cjpbimfclf the 

toleafiirc to wait on you . - 

^,. :- Moo^ 
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Moody. You fnec ring villain you — if your mafter 
does not produce that Ihe-dcvil, who is now with 
him, and who, with a face of innocence, has 
cheated and undone nte, Y\\ fet fire to his hot^. 

[Exit Servant. 
Sfnrk. Gidi fo! now I begin to fmoke the bufi- 
i^ ^,jicfs. 'Well faidVfiftiplicity, rural fimplicity! Egad! 
V^ I ; jf thou haft trick*d Cerberus here, I ihall be fo 
; ravifli'd, that I will give this couple* a wedding 
" ' dinner. Pray, Mr. Moody, who's ,damn*d lidU 
culous now ? 

Moody, [agoing to Sparkifh.] Look ye, Sir— -f 
don't grin, for if you dare to Ihew your teeth at 
my misfortunes— rii dafh *em down you impudent 
throat, you jackanapes. : ' 

Spark, [quite calm.] Very fine, faithr-but I have 
no weapons to butt with a mad buH, fo you may 
tofs and toar by yourfclf, if you pleafe. 

Belvilie appears in the balcony^ ^^ 
Belv. What does ^y good friend, want with 

Afi^4f.- Are you a villain, or are y6\i not ? 
Belv. I have obey'd your commands. Sir. 
Moody. What have you done with the girl. Sir ? 
. Belv. Made her my wife, as you defired. . 
Spark. \%ry true, J *am your witne fs- Jm 
* "ftnU rui i lrj hn | hrt|i i hfr' [laughs to him/elf^* 

Mffcdy. Sh6*$ my wife, and I demand her, 

• ^ggy ^pp^^f^i^ the balcony. J?^ r, 

• Ptg. No, tnit I an' t— what's the matter, Bud, ^rt 
you angry with me ? 

Moody. How dare you look me in the face, 
cockatrice? - 

Peg. How dare you look me in the face, fiirc) ? 
Have yois not given me to another, when yot^ 
©lyjht to have married mc yourfelf ? Have not fbit 

prcftemle^^ 
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pretended to be married to me, when you knew iri 
your cpnfcience you Was not ? — And have not you 
been fhilly ihally for a long time ? So that if I had 
not married dear Mr. Belville, I fhould not jfiavc; 
! married at all — fo I fhould not. 

Spark. Extremely pleafant, faith ; ha, ha, ha!^ 
I . Moody. I am ftupified with fhame, rage, and 
I aftoniftiment— -my fate has overcome me— J car)t j 
J ftruggie no more with it. [Jigbs.} WljaUjij kft : 



?— I cannot bear to look, or bjB look'd Upon.— - 
i will hurry 3oWn to my old houfe ; tiake i twelve- ^ 
month's provilion into it — cut down' my draw- 
bridge,, run wild about my garden,'"" which fhall 
grow as wild as myfelf— then will I cujrfe the world, 
and every individual in it — and when jny rage and. 
^iritS; fail me, I will be fobnd dead among the 
nettles and thiftles ; a woeful example of the 
bafcnefs and treachery of one fex, and of the falfe- 
hood, lying perjury, deceit, impudence and — ^ ^ 

damnation of the other. [Exif^Dl^A 

M". and Mrs. Belville tedve the balcony. 

Spark. Very droll, and extravagantly comick, 1 
muH confefs ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Enter Mr. and Mrs. Belville. J?S 1^ 
Spark, l^ook ye, Belville, I wifli you -joy with 
all my heart—you have got the prize, and perhaps 
Bave caught a tartar — that's no bufmefs of mine — 
If you want evidence for Mr. Moody's giving his 
confent to your marriage, I Ihall be ready. I bear 
QO ill-will to that pair, I wi(h you happy— [/i? Mr. 
i?/rrf iWrj. Harcourt]— tho* I'm furc they*ll ^^ /^ 70 tI 
mifei-abk— and fo your humble fervant. [Exit, 0.-^,-^ 
' Mrs. Belv. I hope you forgive me, Alithea, for ' 

playing your brother this trick ; indeed I (hould 
l^i?ive pnly made him and myfelf miferable, had we 
^mmi^d together. 
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'^AUtb.Thtn 'tis much better as it is— But I am 
yet in the dark, how this matter has been brought 
jabout. flow your innocence, my dear, has out- 
witted his yrorldly wifdQip, 

peiv. Ir yog will walk in, iviaaam, tor a mq- 
pient, we will tell you our advcpturc, ancj confult 
with you and Mr. Hareourt, the moft likely means 
to Reconcile your brother to usr— we will be guide4 
by you in every ftep we take. 

Jlliilb. And we fl^all be ready and happy to cfFe^ 
fo defirablc an cnd> 



< 



Mrs. Bely. I am fure 1*11 do any thing to pleafe 
fpy Bud bqt marry hiip. 



j^Sbe comes forward^ and addrejfes the audience in tbd 
following EPILOGUE.] 



ki^^M/^ 



P UTypUj gp.od Qentry^ what fay you to this ? 
You are to judge m-r-bave I done amifs? 
Pve Reafons will convince you all, andjirong oneSj 
Except Old Folks, who banker after young ones \ 
Bud was fo pajftonate, and grown fo thrifty^ 
^Twas a fad Life; — and then, be was nearfifty! 
rm but mmiwv -my Hufb^vd too is young. 
So foftj fo gentle, fiicb a winning tongue ! 
flave I, pray Ladies fpeak, done very wrong ? 
As for poor Bud, Uwas boneji tg deceive bim ! 
More vartuous fure to cheat bim, than to grieve bim. 
Great Folk, I know, will call meftmple Slut, 
JVIarry for Love ! they cry, the Country Putj 
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Marriage with themes a FaJhion-^-foon grows cool. 
But Fm for losing always^ like a Fool. 
With half tny Fortune^ I would rather part^ 
Than be all Finery^ wifb an aching Heart, 
for thefefimnge aukward Notions dotCt ahufe me^ 
^»i, as IknoiJo no ielter'—pra^ excufe me. 
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